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. HE following Bdok is fincerely deſigned to 
= promote the Cauſe of Virtue, and to ex- = 
xe ſome of the moſt glaring Evils, as well pub- 1 
ic as private, which at preſent infeſt this CHOY 
tho? there is ſcarce, as I remember, a ſingle Stroke 
of Satire aimed at any one Perſon throughout the 
whole. | 5 
The beſt Man is the r Patron of ſuch 
an Attempt. This, I believe, will be readily 
granted; nor will the public Voice, I think, be 
more divided, to whom they ſhall give that Ap- 
pellation. Should a Letter indeed be thus in- 
ſcribed, DzTUR Opriuo, there are few Per- | 
ſons who would think it wanted any other Direc © 
I will not trouble you with a Preface concern- 
ing the Work; nor endeavour to obviate any Cri- 
ticiſms which can be made on it. The good-na- 
"tured Reader, if his Heart ſhould be here affet- 
ed, will be inclined to pardon many Faults forthe 
: Pleaſure he will receive from a tender Senſation; 
and for Readers of a different Stamp, the more 
F aults they can diſcover, the more, I am con- 
 Yinced, they will be pleaſet. Nu 
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. Nor will I aſſume the fulſome Stile of a com- 
mon Dedicator. I have not their uſual Deſign in 
this Epiſtle; nor will I borrow their Language. 
Long, very long may it be before a moſt dreadful 
Circumſtance ſhall make it poſſible for any Pen 
to draw a juſt and true Character of 3 
without incurring a Suſpicion of Flattery in the 
Boſoms of the Mali "4 This T aſk, therefore, 

I Thall defer till that Day (if I ſhould be ſo unfor- 
tunate as ever to ſee 10 when every ry_ fo ood Man 
ſhall pay a Tear for the Satisfaction of his Curio- 
ſity; a Day which at preſent, I believe, there is 
but one go Man i in the World who can think 
of with Unconcern. | 
Accept then, Sir, this ſmall Token of that © 
Love, that Gratitude, and that Reſpect, with 
which I ſhall always en it N GREATEST 
Feen to a 11175 e A 
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Containing certain ewes which befel M. 
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Containing the extraordinary Zones of Miſe 

Mathews on her meeting with Booth, and 
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1 1. bn wohich Bog Booth begins to aware bis 2 57 | 


Pag · 54 
. Mr. Booth continues his Story. In this Chapter 


there are forge Paſſages that rue as 
aà Kind of Touchſtone, 5 wwhith . Lady 
may examine the Heart of her Lover. 1 
would adviſe, therefore, that every Lower © 
be obliged to read it over in the Preſence of 
his Mi Hreſi, and that fhe carefully «watch 
his Emotions while he is reading. + 59 
III. fy irene continued. More of the Touch- 
2; -:: 
Iv. The Story of M.. Booth continued : In this Chap. | 
ter the Reader will e a Glimpſe of the 
Character 
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CHAP. I. 


I Containing the Exordium, &c. 


worthy Couple, after their uniting in the 
State of Matrimony, will be the Subject of 


Waded through, were ſome of them ſo exquiſite, and 
Pe Incidents which produced theſe ſo extraordinary, 
Wat they ſeemed to require not only the utmoſt: Ma- 
e, but the utmoſt Invention which Superſtition: 


ch Being interfered in the Caſe, or, indeed, whe- 
er there be any ſuch Being in the Univerſe, is a 
latter which I by no Means preſume to determine 
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fter much mature Deliberation, inclined to ſufpect, 
Pat the Public Voice hath in all Ages done much 
njuſtice to Fortune, and hath convicted her of ma- 
vy Facts in which ſhe had not the leaſt Concern. I 
Aueſtion much, whether we may not by natural 


Vor. I. | MS 3 


H E various Accidents which befel a very 


ö be following Hiſtory, The Diſtreſſes which they 


ath ever attributed to Fortune: 'Tho' whetker any 


the Affirmative. . To ſpeak a bold Truth, I am, 


eans account for the Succeſs of is the Oa- 


LY 
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8 Art of Life. 
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. AMELTA. Hook l. 
lamities of Fools, with all the Miſeries in which | 
Men of Senſe ſometimes involve themſelves, hy quit- 
ting the Directions of Prudence, and following the 
dlind Guidance of a predominant Paſſion; in thort, | 
for all the ordinary Phenomena which are imputed 
to Fortune; whom, perhaps, Men accufe with no 
leſs Abſurdity in Life, than a bad Player complains } 
of ill Luck at the Game of Cheſs. =» 0 
But if Men are ſometimes guilty of laying impro- | 
per Blame on this imaginary Being, they are alto- 
ether as apt to make her Amends, by aſcribing to | 
ber Honours which ſhe as little deſerves. To re- 
trieve the ill Conſequences of a fooliſh Conduct, 
and by ſtruggling manfully with Diſtreſs to ſubdue | 
it, is one of the nobleft Efforts of Wiſdom and Vir- 
tue. Whoever, therefore, calls ſuch a Man fortu- | 
nate, is guilty of no leſs Impropriety of Speech, 
than he would be, who ſhould call the Statuary or 
the Poet fortunate, who carved a Venus or who writ 
Life may as properly be called an Art as any o- 
ther; and the great Incidents in it are no more to be 
conſidered as mere Accidents, than the ſeveral Mem- 
bers of a fine Statue, or a noble Poem. The Critics 
In all theſe are not content with ſeeing any Thing 
to be great, without knowing why and how it * 
Came to be ſo. By examining carefully the ſeveral 
Gradations which conduce to bring every Model to 
Perfection, we learn truly to know that Science in 
which the Model is formed: As Hiſtories of this 
Kind, therefore, may properly be called Models of 
Human Life; Jo by obſerving minutely the ſeveral X 
Incidents which tend to the Cafgaſtrophe or Comple- | 
tion of the whole, and the minute Cauſes whence | 
thoſe Incidents are produced, we ſhall beſt be in- 
ftructed in this moſt uſeful of all Arts, which I call 
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eeuc of the Engliſh Conſßitution, and Curious 
= Examinations before a Fuſtice of Peace. 


| N the firſt of April, in the Year 
Watchman of a certain Pariſh (I know not 


2 
© lg 


if 

2 

* 

f 4 
5 

* 

I 


er, brought ſeveral Perſons whom they had appre- 
hended the preceding Night, before Jonathan 7 hra- 


i, Her, Eſq; one of the Juſtices of the Peace for that 
n,, So: A TITS 
ÄBut here, Reader, before we proceed to the Tri- 


Manner, premiſe ſome Things which it may be ne- 
ceſſary tor thee to know. _ | i 
It1 hath been obſerved, I think, by many, as well 
as the celebrated Writer of three Letters, that no 
human Inſtitution is capable of a conſummate Per- 
fection. An Obſervation, which perhaps that Writer 
WT at leaſt gathered from diſcovering ſome Defects in 


che Policy even of this well regulated Nation. And, 


= indeed, if there ſhould be any ſuch Defect in a Con- 
—X fiitution which my Lord Cole long ago told us, the 
J iſaam of all the wiſe Men in the 
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3 particularly which) within the Liberty of Meſimia- 
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= 7 Hufory 1 out. Obſervations on the Excel- 


als of theſe Offenders, we ſhall, after our uſual 


arld, if they had 


all met together at one Time, could not bade equalled, 


= which ſome of our w/e Men who were met tope- 
WE any Particular; and which, nevertheleſs, hath been 
WE impe 


= whether any ſuch faultleſs Model can be found among 
the Inſtitutions of Men. . „ 


u will probably be objected, chat che ſmall Im- 


perfections which I am about to produce, do not lie 


them; but, with Submiſſion, this appears to me to 
be no leſs 1 than to ſay of any Machihe 
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1 ther long before, ſaid was too good to be altered in 5 
mending ever fince, by a very great Number of the 


= id wa Men: If, I. ſay, this Conſtitution ſhould be 
ect, we may be allowed, I think, to doubt 


in the Paws themſelves, but in the ill Execution ofh, 


— 


„ 


4 | 
that it is excellently made, tho' incapable of per- 
forming its Functions. Good Laws fhould execute 
themſelves in a well regulated State; at legſt, if the 
ſame Legiſlature which provides the Laws, dot! 
not provide for the Execution of them, they act as 
| Graham would do, if he ſhould form all the parts of 1 
a Clock in the moſt exquiſite Manner, yet put them 
ſo together that the Clock could not go. In this 
Caſe, ſurely we might ſay that there was a ſmall | 


DefeR in the Conſtitution of the Clock. 


To ſay the Truth, Graham would ſoon ſee the Fault, 
and would eaſily remedy it, The Fault indeed 
could be no other than that the Parts were impro- 


perly diſpoſed. 


Perhaps, Reader, I have another Illufration, 65 
Which will ſet my Intention in ſtill a clearer Light 
before you. Figure to yourſe:f then a F amily, the 
Maſter of which ſhould diſpoſe of the ſeveral aeco- | 
nomical Offices in the following Manner; wiz. 
ſhould put his Butler in the Coach-box, his Steward 2 
behind his Coach, his Coachman in the Butlery, 
and his Footman in the Stewardſhip; and in the 
ſame ridiculous Manner ſhould miſemploy the Ta- 
lents of every other Servant, it is eaſy to ſee what a a 


Figure ſuch a Family muſt make in the World. 


As ridiculous as this may ſeem, I have often con- 

' fidered ſome of the lower Offices in our civil Go- 
vernment to be diſpoſed in this very Manner. Tao 
begin, 1 think, as low as I well can, with the 
MWatchmen in our Metropolis; who being appointed 
nard our Streets by Night from Thieves and 
. an Office which at leaſt requires Strength 1 
of Body, are choſen out of thoſe your old decrepit i 
bodily Strength, 


People, who are, from their Want 0 
rendered. incapable of getting a Livelihood by 


Work. Theſe Men, armed only with a Pole, which Y 
- ſome of them are ſcarce able to lift, are ta ſecure 
the Perſons and Houſes of his Majeſty's Subjects 


from the Attacks of mea of young, bold, ſtout, 
e and well- armed illains. 
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Qu non virion iftis 
Munera comment unt. 
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lf the poor old Fellows ſhould run away from 
ſuch Enemies, no one I think can wonder, unleſs 
their Eſcape. 

The higher we proceed among our public Officers 
and Magiſtrates, the leſs Defects of this kind, will 
perhaps, be obſervable. Mr. Thra/ver, however, 


FRE 


ZFoned were now brought, had ſome few Imperfecti- 


peen ſometimes inclined to think, that this Office of 
== Juſtice of Peace requires ſome Knowledge of the 


Law: for this ſimple Reaſon ; becauſe in every Caſe 


which comes before him, he is to judge and act ac- 
Neording to Law. Again, as theſe Laws are con- 
tained in a great Variety of Books; the Statutes 
Which relate to the Office of a Juſtice of Peace, 
making of themſelves at leaſt two large Volumes 
Jin Folio; and that Part of his Juriſdiction which 
s founded on the common Law being diſperſed in 
above a hundred Volumes, I cannot concewe how 


— 


ing; and yet certain it is Mr. Tgraſber never read 
one Syllable of the Matter. | | 8 81 
This perhaps was a Defe& ; but this was not all: 


in a much worſe Situation than this, and Wrong 
& hath often had Five hundred to one on his, Side 
before that Magiſtrate ; who, if he was ignorant of 
the Law of England, was yet well verſed in the 
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Laus of Nature. He perfectly well underſtood that 


fundamental Principle ſo ſtrongly laid down in the 


Inſtitutes of the learned Rochefoycault ; by * 
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he ſhould wonder that they are able even to make 


the Juſtice before whom the Priſoners above - menti- * 


ons in his magiſtratical Capacity. I own, I have 


WE this Knowledge ſhould be acquired without read- _ : 


for where mere Ignorance is to decide a Point, it will 
always be an even Chance whether it decides right 
or wrong; but ſorry am I to ſay, Right was often 
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6 Duty of Self. love is ſo ſtrongly enforced, and every 


Man is taught to conſider . himſelf as a Loadſtone, 
and to attract all things to that Centre. To ſpeak 
the Truth plainly, the Juſtice was never indifterent 


in a Cauſe, but when he could get nothing on either 1 


Side. 5 | 1 . 
Such was the Juſtice to whoſe tremendous Bar, 


Mr. Gotobed the Conſtable on the Day above-menti- 


oned, brought ſeveral Delinquents, who, as we 
Rave ſaid, had been apprehended by the Watch for 
„ . 

The firſt who came upon his Trial was as bloody 
4 Spectre as ever the Imagination of à Murderer or 


a Tragic Poet conceived. This poor Wretch was 


charged with a Battery by a much ſtouter Man than 
himſelf : Indeed the accuſed Perſon bore about him 


. fome Evidence that he had been in an Afﬀray,. his 


Cloaths being very bloody ; but certain open Sluices 
on his own Head ſufficiently ſhewed whence all the 
fcarlet Stream had iſſued ; whereas the Accuſer had 
not the leaſt Marb or Appearance of any. Wound. 
The Juſtice'aſked the Defendant, What he meant 
by breaking the King's Peace—To whick he an- 
iwered, — Upon my Shoul I do love the King very 
well, and 1 have not been after breaking any 
Thing of his that I do know; but upon my Shoul 
this Man hath brake my Head, and my Head did 
s brake his Stick ; that is/all; Gra. He then of- 


fered to produce ſeveral Witneffes againſt this im- 


probable Accuſation; but the Juſtice preſently in- 
terrupted him, ſaying, *© Sirrah, your Fongue be- 
* trays your Guilt. You are an Hitman, and that 
„zs always ſufficient Evidence with me.“, 
The ſecond Criminal was a poor Woman, who 
was taken up by the Watch as a Street-walker. It 
was alledged againſt her that ſhe was found walking 
the Streets after Twelve o'Clock, and the Watch- 
man declared he believed her to be a common Stram- 


pet She pleaded in her Defence (as was really the 
Ws 


th) that ſhe was a Servant, and was ſent by her 
Miſtreſs, who was a little Shopkeeper, and upon the 
. ü o int 


} 
e 


oo... AMELIA 7 
Point of Delivery, to fetch a Midwife ; which ſhe 
| offered to prove by ſeveral of the Neighbours, if ſhe 
was allowed to- ſend for them. The Juſtice aſked 
her why ſhe had not done it before. To which ſhe. 
*X#& anſwered, ſhe had no Money, and could get no 
E Meſſenger. The Juſtice then called her ſeveral 
ſcurrilous Names; and declaring ſhe was guilty 
within the Statute of Street- walking, ordered her to 
Bridewell for a Month. © : | 5 
A genteel young Man and Woman were then ſet 
forward, and a very grave looking Perſon ſwore he 
caught them in a Situation which we cannot as par- 
© ticularly deſcribe. here as he did before the Magi- 
Eftrate ; who, having received a Wink from Fin | 
Clerk, declared with much Warmth that the Fact 
as incredible and impoſſible. He preſently diſ- 
charged the accuſed Parties, and was going, with- 
out any Evidence, to commit the Accufer for Per- 
jury; but this the Clerk diſſuaded him from, ſaying, 
he doubted whether a Juſtice of Peace had any ſuch 
Power. The Juſtice at firſt differed in Opinion; 
and ſaid, He had ſeen a Man ſtand in the Pillory 
about Perjury; nay, he had known a Man in 


was not committed thither ? Why that is true, Sir,“ 
anſwered the Clerk. And yet I have been told 
by a very great Lawyer, that a Man can't be 
committed for Perjury before he is indicted ; and 
the Reaſon is, I believe, becauſe. it is not againſt 
the Peace before the Indictment makes it fo.” 
Why that may be, crits the Juſtice ; and indeed 
Perjury is but ſcandalous Words, and I know a _ 
Man can't have no Warrant for thoſe, unleſs you 
put for rioting them into the Warrant.“ 8 
The Witneſs was now about to be diſcharged, 

when the Lady whom he had accuſed, declared the 
—_ 5 JE would 
= * Opus eſt Interprete. By the Laws of England 
% ebu/ive Words are not puniſhable by the In avs 
. 


Goal for it too; and how came he there, if he 
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called her a Whore ſeveral times. Oho! you will 


« ſwear the Peace, Madam, will you ?' cries the Ju- Y 


ſtice, Give her the Peace, preſently ;. and pray, 


Witneſs for want of Sureties was ſent to Priſon. 


A young Fellow, whoſe Name was Booth, was 

now charged with beating the Watchman, in the 
Execution of his Office, and breaking his Lan- 
thorn. This was depoſed by two Witneſſes; and the 
ſhattered Remains of a broken Lanthorn, which 
had been long preſerved for the Sake of its Teſti- 
mony, were produced to corroborate the Evidence. 
The Juſtice, perceiving the Criminal to be but ſhab- 


bily dreſt, was going to commit him without aſking 
any further Queſtions. . At length, however, at the 
earneſt Requeſt of the Accuſed, the worthy Magi- 
ſtrate ſubmitted to hear his Defence. The young 
Man then alledged, as was in Reality the Caſe, 
That as he was walking home to his Lodging, he 
ſaw two Men in the Street cruelly beating a third, 


upon which he had ſtopt and endeavoured to aſſiſt 
© the Perſon who was ſo unequally attacked; that 
© the Watch came up during the Affray, and tooæ 


* them all four into Cuſtody ; that they were im- 


_ © mediately carried to the Round-houſe, where the 
25 3 e Sor _ * two 


ſeme Commiſſioners of the Peace therefore, æuben one Scold i 
bath applied to them for a Warrant againſt another, 
 from's too _ Defire of doing Fuſtice, have confirued 

oſs Scolding into a Riot, wwhich is in Law 
An ontragious Breach of the Peace, committed by feve- 
ral Perſons, by three at the leaſt, nor can a leſs Num- = 
ber be convicted of it. Under this Word rioting, or 


riotting (for 1 have ſeen it 3 both auays) many thou- 


and of old Womin have been arreſted and put to Ex- 


: . pence, ſometimes in Priſon, for a little intemperate Uſe 
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would ſwear the Peace againſt him; for that he had 


Mr. Conſtable, ſecure the Priſoner, now we have 
bim, while a Warrant is made to take him up“. 
All which was immediately performed, and the poor 
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two original Aſſailants, who appeared to be Men 
of Fortune, found Means to make up the Matter, 
and were diſcharged by the Conſtable ; a Favour 
which he himſelf, having no Money in his Pocket, 
was unable to obtain. He utterly denied having 
aſſaulted any of the Watchmen, and ſolemnly de- 
„ dcälared, that he was offered his Liberty at the Price 
of Half a Crown.“ Rey: 
= Tho' the bare Word of an Offender can never 
oe taken againſt the Oath of his. Accuſer ; yet the 
Matter of this Defence was fo pertinent, and deli- 
oered with ſuch an Air of Truth and Sincerity, that 
had the Magiſtrate been endued with much Sagacity, 
or had he been very moderately giſted with another 
Quality very neceſſary to all who are to adminiſter 
aſtice, he would have employed ſome Labour in 
roſe-examining the Watchmen; at leaſt he would 
"Rave given the Defendant the Time he defired ta 
end for the other Perſons who were preſent at the 
RB fray ; neither of which he did. In ſhort, the 
Iagiſtrate had too great an Honour for Truth to 
uſpect that ſhe ever appeared in ſordid Apparel; 
or did he ever ſully his ſublime Notions of that 
Virtue, by uniting them with the mean Ideas of 
Poverty and Diſtreſs. N 5 5 | 
"IE There remained now only one Priſoner, and that 
as the poor Man himſelf in whoſe Defence the laſt 
mentioned Culprit was engaged. His Trial took 
but a very ſhort time, A Cauſe of Battery and bro- 
en Lanthorn was inſtituted againſt him, and prov- 
ad in the ſame Manner; nor would the Juſtice hear 
ne Word in Defence? but tho' his Patience was | 
exhauſted, his Breath was not; for againſt chis laſt ' 
BW rctch he poured forth a great many Vollies of 
Nenaces and Abuſe. | | | 3 
The Delinquents were then all diſpatched to Pri- 
Won, under a Guard of Watchmen; and the Juſtice 
and the Conſtable adjourned to a neighbouring Ale- 
houſe, to take their Morning Repaſt. . 
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= Containing the Inſide of a Priſon. 


IV ANA. Port (for we ſhall not trouble you with the 
reſt) was no ſooner arrived in the Priſon, than 


24 Number of Perſons gathered round him, all de- 


manding Garni; to which Mr. Booth not making 
a ready Anſwer, as indeed he did not underſtand 
the Word, ſome were going to. lay hold of him, 
when a Perſon of apparent Dignity. came up and in- 
ſifted that no one hould affront -the Gentleman. 

This Perſon then, who was no leſs than the Ma- 
ſter or Keeper of the Priſon, turning towards Mr. 
Booth, acquainted him, that it was the Cuſtom of the 
Place for every Prifoner upon his firſt Arrival there, 
to give ſomething to the former Priſoners,” to 
make them drink. This he ſaid, was what they 
called Garniſh ; and concluded with adviſing his 
new Cuſtomer to draw his Purſe on the preſent Oc- 
 cafion. | Mr. Booth anſwered, that he would very 
readily comply with this laudable Cuſtom, was it in 
his Power ; but that in reality be had not a Shilling 


in his Pocket, and what was worſe, he had not a 


Shilling in the World. ——* Oho |! if that be the 
Caſe, cties the Keeper, it is another Matter, and 
I have nothing to ſay. Upon which he immedi- 


ately departed;-and left poor Booth to. the Mercy of ; Þ | 


his Companions, who without loſs of Time applied 
themſelves to uncaſing, as they term'd it, and with 


fach a Dexterity, that his Coat was not only ſtript off, 1 


but ont of Sight in a Minute. 


Mr. Booth was tog weak to reſiſt, and too wile to 


complain of this Uſage. As ſoon therefore as he was 
at Liberty, and declared free of the place, he ſum- 
moned his Philoſophy, of which he had no inconſide- 
. Fable Share, to his Aſſiſtance, and reſolved to make 
_ himſelf as eaſy as poſſible under his preſent Cir- 
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= Could his own Thoughts indeed have ſuffered - 
him a Moment to forget where he was, the Diſpo- 
tions of other Priſoners might have induced him to 
believe that he had been in a happier Place: For 
much the Greater part of his Fellow-Sufferers, in- 
& ſtead of wailing and fer at their Condition, 
Were laughing, finging and diverting themſelves 
IE with various kinds of Sports and Gambols. Wh. 
The firſt Perſon who accoſted him was called 
| Blear-Eyed Moll; a Woman of no very comely Ap- _ 
pearance. Her Eye (for ſhe had but one) whence ſhe 
derived her Nick-name was ſuch as that Nick-name 
beſpoke; beſides which it had two remarkable Qua- 
lities; for firſt, as if Nature had been careful to provide 
for her own DefeR, it conſtantly looked towards her 
blind Side; and ſecondly, the Ball conſiſted almoſt 
entirely of white or rather yellow, with a little grey 
Spot in the Corner, ſo. ſmall that it was ſcarce diſ- 
rernible. Noſe ſhe had none; for Venus, envious 
perhaps at her former Charms, had carried off the 
griſtly Part; and ſome earthly Damſel, perhaps 
"XX from the ſame Envy, had levelled the Bone with Wo 
reſt of her Face: Indeed it was far beneath the Bones 
of her Cheeks, which roſe ' proportionally higher 
than is uſual. About half a dozen ebony Teeth 
XX fortified that large and long Canal, which Nature 
had cut from Ear to Ear, at the Bottom of which 
was a Chin, prepoſterouſly ſhort, Nature having 
turned up the Bottom, inſtead of ſuffering it to grow 
g d RD 
Her Body was well adapted to her Face; ſhe 
== meaſured.-full as much round the middle as from 
Head to Foot; for beſides the extreme Breadth of her 
Back, her vaſt Breaſts had long ſince forſaken their 
native home, and Had ſettled themſelves a little below - 
Bs | the Girdle. I. Bj 5 JJ þ 800 5 ” hi 8 80 5 ; 2 oo > 2 
1 wiſh certain AAreſſes on the Stage, when they 
are to perform Characters of no a Caft, yould 
WF ſtudy to dreſs themſelves with the propriety, with 
= which Blear-Eyed.- Moll was now arraved. For the 
= v=<< of our ſqueamiſh Reader, we ſhall, not. deſcend 
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to Particulars. Let ſit ſuffice to ſay, nothing more 


ragged, or more dirty, was ever emptied out of the 
Round-houſe at St.-Gz/es's. 3 FE tenth ern 

We have taken the more Pains to deſcribe this 
Perſon for two remarkable Reaſons ; the one is, 
that this unlovely Creature was taken in the Fact 
with a very pretty young Fellow ; the other, which 
is more productive of moral Leſſon, is, that however 
wretched her Fortune may appear to the Reader, ſhe 


Was one of the merrieſt Perſons in the whole Pri- 


fon. | 


Blear-- Eyed. Moll then came up to Mr. Booth with a 


Smile, or rather a Grin on her Countenance, and 
aſked him for a Dram of Gin; and when Booth aſ- 
ſured her that he had not a Penny of Money, ſhe re- 
plied, . D-—n your Eyes, I thought by your 
Look you had been a clever Fellow, and upon the 
ſnaffling Lay * at leaſt ; but D-+n your Body 
© and Eyes, I find you are ſome ſneaking Budge + 
KRaſcal. She then launched forth a Volley of dread- 
ful Oaths, interlarded with ſome Language, not pro- 


per to be repeated here, and was going to lay hold on 
poor Booth, when a tall Priſoner, who had been 


earneſtly eyeing Booth for ſome Time, came up, 


L. 
. N taking her by the ſhoulder, flung her off at ſome 


D iſtance, curſing her for a B-——h; and bidding her 
let the Gentleman alone. r 


This Perſon was not himſelf of the moſt inviting 


Aſpect. He was long viſaged, and pale, with a red- 


| Beard of above a Fortnight's Growth. He was at- 


tired with a browniſh black Coat, which would have 
ſhewed more Holes than it did, had not the Linen 
which appeared through it, been entirely of the ſame 
Colour with the Cloth. r. 
This Gentleman, whoſe name was Robinſon, ad- 
dreſſed himſelf very civilly. to Mr. Booth, and told 
him he was ſorry to ſee any one of his Appearance 


in that Place: For as to your being without your 


Coat, 


1220 e Tere for Robbery on the High-way. 


+ Another Cant Term for Pilfering. © 
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| Coat, Sir, ſays he, © I can eaſily account for that; 
and indeed Dreſs is the leaſt Part which diſtin- 
iſhes a Gentleman. At which words he caſt a 
ignificant Look on his own Coat, as if he defired 
they ſhould be applied to himſelf.- He then pro- 
ceeded in the following Manner: © 
II perceive, Sir, you are but juſt arrived in this 
diſmal. Place, which is, indeed, rendered more. 
« deteſtable by the ene inhabit it, than by 
any other Circumſtance; but even theſe a wiſe 
Man will ſoon bring. himſelf to bear with indif- 
ference: For what Is, is; and what muſt be, muſt 
be. The Knowledge of this, which Simple as it 
appears, is in truth the Highth of all Philoſophy, 
# renders a wiſe Man ſuperior to every Evil which 
| can befal him. I hope, Sir, no very dreadful Ac- 
cident is the Cauſe of your coming hither ; but 
whatever it was, you may be aſſured it could not 
be otherwiſe ; For all Things happen by an ine- 
* vitable Fatality; and a Man can no more reſiſt the 
Impulſe of Fate, than a Wheel-barrow can the 
oo Go Þ © A CC EU pe bao 
' Befides the Obligation which Mr. Robinſan had 
conferred on Mr. tk in deliverng him from the 
Inſults of. Bar-cy2d Moll, there was ſomething in 
the Manner of Robiaſon, which, notwithſtanding the 
Meanneſs of his Dreſs, ſeemed to diſtinguiſh him 
from the Cron d of Wietches who ſwarmed in thoſe 
Regions; and above all, the Sentiments which he 
had juſt declared, very nearly coincided with thoſe 
of Mr. Booth: This Gentleman was what they 
call a Freethinker, that is to ſay, a Deiſt, ar, per- 
haps, an Atheiſt ; for tho' he did not abſolutely de- 
ny the Exiſtence of a God; yet he entirely denied 
his Providence. A Doctrine which, if it is not 
downright Atheiſm, hath a direct Tendency towards 
it; and, as Dr. Clarke obſerves, may ſoon be dtii- 
ven into it, And as to Mr. Booth, tho'.he was in 
his Heart an extreme Well-wiſher to Religion (for 
he was an honeſt Man) yet his Notions of it were very 
light and uncertain, To ſay Truth he was in the 
Vol. J. | 2, ; wavering 2 


1 


JJ . Book 1 
 wavering Condition ſo finely deſcribed by Claz-i 


lian 


. x 50 e e 
Religio, cauſzq; viam non ſponte ſeguebar 
Allterius; vacuo quæ currere ſemina mot» _ 
- Afermat ; magnumg; novas per inane fiouras 
Fortuna non arte regi; que numina ſenſu 2 


Ambiguo, wel nulla 8 wel neſcia noftri. 


This Way of thinking, or rather of doubting, he 
had contracted from the ſame Reaſons which Clan- 
dian aſſigns, and which had induced Brutus in his 
latter Days, to doubt the Exiſtence of that Virtue 
+ which he had all his Life cultivated. In ſhort, poor 
_ Booth imagined, that a larger Share of Misfortune: 
"Had fallen to his Lot than he had merited; and thi 
led him, who (though a good claſſical Scholar) was 
not deeply learned in religious Matters, into a diſ- 
- advantageous Opinion of Providence. A dangerou 
Way of reaſoning, in which our Concluſions are not 
. *only'too haſty, from an imperfect View. of Things; 
but we are likewiſe liable to much Error from Par- 
tiality to ourſelves ; viewing our Virtues and Vice 
nds through a Perſpective, in which we turn the Glaſs 
always to our own Advantage, ſo as to diminiſh the 
one, and as greatly to magnify the other. 5 
From the above Reaſons, it can be no Wonder 
that Mr. Booth did not decline the Acquaintance of 
this Perſon, in a Place which could not promiſe to 
afford him any better. He anſwered him, there- 
Tore, with great Courteſy, as indeed he was of a very 
- good and gentle Diſpoſition ; and after expreſſing a 
_- civil Surprize at meeting him there, declared, him- 
ſelf to be $f the ſame Opinion with regard to the Ne- 
*ceflity of human Actions; adding, however, that he 
Aid not believe Men were under any blind Impulſe 
or Direction of Fate; but that every Man acted 
merely from the Force of that Paſſion which was up- 
permoſt in his Mind, and could do no be 
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A Diſcourſe now enſued between the two Gentle 
nen, on the Neceſſity arifing from the Impulſe of 
ate, and the Neceſſity ariſing from the Impuiſe of 
Paſſion, which, as it will make a pretty Pamphlet of 
Fitſelf, we ſhall reſerve for ſome future Opportunity. - 
When this was ended, they ſet forward to ſurveythe 
Goal, and the Priſoners, with the {everal Caſes of 
whom Mr. Nobinſon, who had been ſome time under | 
8 end i make . e 46. 
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Dic. ng further. Secrets of 1 „ Priſin- Houſe. 


; \HE firſt Perſons whom they paſt by were three 
Men in Fetters, who were enjoying themſelves 
, ren over a Bottle of Wine and a Pipe of 
; Tot acco. Theſe, Mr. Robinſon informed his Friend 
© were three Street-robbers, and were all certain of 

being hanged the enſuing Seſſions. So inconfiderable. 

an Object, ſaid he, is Miſery to light Minds, when. - 
it is at any Diſtance. _ 

A little farther they beheld a Man proſtrate « the 
Ground, whoſe heavy Groans, and frantic Actions, 
lainly indicated the higheſt Diſorder of Mind. 
his Perſon was, it ſeems, committed for a ſmall 
Felony ; and his Wife, who then lay-in, upon hear-. 
ing the N ews,had thrown herſelf from a Window two. 
Pair of Stairs high, by which means he had, in all 

Probability, loſt wy her and his Child. 

A very pretty Girl then advanced towards them, | 
whoſe 292155 Mr. Booth, could not help admiring. 
the Moment he ſaw her 3 declaring, at the ſame. 
time, he thought ſhe had great Innocence in her, 
Countenance. Robinſon ſaid ſhe was committed thi- 
ther as an idle and diſorderly Perſon, and a common 
Street-walker. As ſhe paſt by Mr, Booth, ſhe- 
damn'd his Eyes, and diſc . a Volley of Words, 
wr the one of which 20 too indecent to 2 e 
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They now beheld a little Creature 8 by her- 


ſelf in a Corner and crying bitterly. This Girl, Mr. 
"Robinſon ſaid, was committed, becauſe her Father- 
in-Law, 'who was in the Grenadier Guards, had 


worn that he was afraid of his Life, or of ſome bo- 


. dily Harm, which ſhe would do him, and ſhe could 


get "no Sureties for keeping the Peace : for which | 
ca 


ſon Jaſtice Thra/oer had committed her to Priſon. 


A great Noiſe now aroſe, occaſioned by the Pri- | 


ſoners all flocking to ſee a Fellow whipt for petty 
Larceny, to which he was condemned by the — 


| of. Quarter Seſſians; bur this ſoon ended in the Dif- 


appointment of the Spectators: For the Fellow, af- 

ter being ſtript, having advanced another Six-pence, 
was diſcharged — FFF Om 
{ This e- = rb by another Buſtle. 
'  Bleer-Eyed-Moll, and ſeveral of her ee th 


having got Poſfeſſion of a Man who was committed | 


- or (certain odious unmanlike Practices, not fit to be 
named, were giving him variqus Kinds of Diſci- 
ne, and would probably have put an End to him, 
d he not been reſcued out of their Hands by Au- 


—;: V 5 
When this Buſtle was a little allayed, Mr. Booth 
took Notice of a young Woman in Rags ſitting on 
the Ground, and ſupporting. the Head of an old 
Man in her Lap, who appeared to be giving up the 
Ghoſt. Theſe, ' Mr. Robinſon informed him, were 
Father and Daughter ; that the latter was committed 
For ſtealing a Loaf, in order to ſupport the former, 
and the former for receiving it knowing to be ſtolen. 
A well-dreff Man then walked ſurlily by them, 


whom Mr. Robinſon reported to have been commit- 


ted on an Indictment found againſt him for a molt. 
| Horrid Perjury ; but, ſays he, we expect him to be 

bailed To-day. Good Heaven! cries. Bootb, can 
ſuch Villains find Bail, and is no Perſon charitable 


enough to bail that poor Father and Daughter? 


Oh! Sir, anſwered Robinſon, the Offence of the 
Daughter, being Felony, is held not to be bailable 
#n Law ; whereas Perjury is a Miſdemeanor only £ 
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and therefore Perſons who are even indicted for it, 
are nevertheleſs. capable of being bailed. Nay of 
all Perjuries that of which this Man is indicted, is 
the worſt: For it was with an Intention of taking 
away the Life of an innocent Perſon by Form of 
Law. As to Perjuries in civil Matters, they are not N 
ſo very criminal. They are not, ſaid Booth; and - I 
yet even theſe are a moſt flagitious Offence, and . - 
worthy. the higheſt Puniſhment..# Surely they ought. 
to be diſtinguiſhed, anſwered Robinſon, from the o- 
thers: For what is taking away a little Property 
from a Man compared to taking away his Life, and 
his Reputation, and ruining his Family into the Bar- 

gain ? — I hope there can 55 no Compariſon in the 
Crimes, and I think there ought to be none in the 
Puniſhment. However, at preſent, the Puniſhment 

of all Perjury is only Pillory, and Tranſportation 

for ſeven Years; and as it is a traverſable and bail- 

able Offence, Methods are often found to eſcape any 
Puniſhment at all *. e ac F ee 

Booth expreſt great Aſtoniſſiment at this, when his 
Attention was ſuddenly diverted by the moſt miſer- 

able Object that he had yet ſeen. This was a Wretch 

almoft naked, and who bore in his Countenance, 
Joined to an Appearance of Honeſty, the Marks of 
Poverty, Hunger, and Diſeaſe. He had, more-. 
„over, a wooden Leg, and two or three Scars on his 
; WW Forehead. The Caſe of this poor Man is indeed 
» 


unhappy enough, . ſaid 73 He hath ſerved his 


. loſt his Limb, and received ſeveral Wounds | 


at the Siege of Gibraltar. When he was diſcharged, 
from the Hoſpital abroad, he came over to get into 
chat of Celia, but could not immediately, as none 
of his Officers were then in England; in the mean 
ame, he was one Day apprehended and committed 
p y removing the Inditment by Certiorari into be 
3 8 Bench, the Trial is ſ long poſtponed, and me 
3 Cofts are fo highly encreaſed, that Proſecutors are often + 
Lied out, and ſome incapacitated from purſuing.  V et» _ 
bum fapienti, nts ns og LR 
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| Hither on Suſpicion of ſtealing three Herrings from 
a Fiſhmonger. He was 1 971 ſeveral Monty apo 


'4 


for this Offence, and acquitted}; indeed his Inno- 
cence manifeſtly appeared at the Trial; but he was 
brought back again for his Fees, and here he hath 


fain ever ſince. 


Booth expreſt preat Horror at this Account, and 


declared if he had only ſo much Money in his Poc- 


Let, he would pay his Fees for him; but added, 


Were. 8. , 
_ © Robinſon heſitated a Moment, and then ſaid, with 
a Smile, Tam going to make you, Sir, a very odd 
« Ftopoſal after your laſt Declaration; but what ſay 
you to a Game at Cards, it will ſerve to paſs a 
© tedious Hour, and may divert your Thoughts from 
more unpleaſant Speculation?s 

I do not imagine Booth would have agreed to this: 


that he was not polſeſt of a ſingle Fathing in the 


For tho' ſome Love of Gaming had been formerly 


amongſt his Faults; yet he was not ſo egregioufly 


addicted to that Vice, as to be tempted by the ſhab- 


by Plight of Robinſon, who had, if I may ſo ex- 


N 2 preſs myſelf, no Charms for a Gameſter. If he 


had, however, any ſuch Inclinations, he had no 


Opportunity to follow them: For before he could 


make any Anſwer to Robinſon's Propoſal, a ftrapping 
Wench came up to Booth, and taking hold of his 


Arm, aſked him to walk aſide with her, ſaying, 


What a Pox, are you ſuch a. freſh Cull that you 


do not know this Fellow ? Why he is a Gambler, 
and committed for cheating at Play. There is 


not {ach a Pickpocket in the whole e. 


A Scene of Altercation now enſued, between Ro- 


$inſon and the Lady, which ended in a Bout at Fiſti- 
cuffs, in which the Lady was greatly ſuperior to the 
While the two Combatants were engaged, a 
grave looking Man, rather better dreſt than the Ma- 


Sieh of the Company, came up to Mr. Beotb, and 


2 4 cant Ward for @ Priſon, 
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aking him aſide, ſaid, I am ſorry, Sir, to ſee a, 
Gentleman, as you appear to be, in ſuch Intimacy 
with that Raſcal, who makes no Scruple of diſ- 
© owning all revealed e As for Crimes, 
they are human Errors, and ſignify but little; nay 
perhaps the worſe a Man is by Nature, the more 
Room there is for Grace. The Spirit is active, 
and loves beſt to inhabit thoſe Minds where it may 
meet with the moſt Work; Whatever your Crime 
be therefore, I would not have you deſpair; but 
« rather rejoice at it: for perhaps it may be the ; | 
Means of your being called.“ He ran on fora a 
conſiderable Time with this Cant, without waiting 
for an ' Anſwer, and ended in declaring himſelf a a 
Methodift. | | ES 
Joſt as the Methodiſt had finiſhed his Diſcourſe, a 
beautiful young Woman was uſhered-into the Goal. 
She was genteel and well dreſt, and did not in the 
leaſt reſemble thoſe Females whom Mr. Booth had hi-- 
therto ſe:zn. The Conſtable had no fooner delivered 
her at the Gate, than ſhe aſked, with a commanding 
Voice, for the Keeper; and, when he arrived, ſhe 
id to him, Well, Sir, whither am I to be con- 
* ducted? I hope I am not to take up my Lodgin 
«with theſe Creatures.” The Keeper — | 
with a Kind of ſurly Reſpect, Madam, we have 
Rooms for thoſe that can afford to pay for them.” 
At-theſe Words ſhe pulled a handſome Purſe from her 
Pocket, in which many Guineas chinked, ſaying, 
with an Air of Indignation, that ſhe was not come 
* thither on account of Poverty. The Keeper no 
ſcooner viewed the Purſe, than his Features became 
all ſoftned in an Inſtant, and witk all the Courteſy 
„of which he was Maſter, he defired the Lady to 
: walk with him, mh her that ſhe ſhould have the 
beſt: Apartment in his Hehe 8 
J Mr. Booth was now left alone; for the Methodiſt 
had forſaken him, having, as the Phraſe of the Se&t, - 
N is, ſearched him to the Bottom. In fact, he had 
dr n examined every one of Mr. Booth's Poc- 
5 lets; Tom which he had conveyed away 8 _—_— 
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and an Iron Snuff-box, theſe - being all the Movea- 


bles which were to be found. 

- Boo;h was ſtanding near the Gate of the Prifon 
when the young Lady above-mentioned was intro- 
duced into the Yard. He viewed her Features very 
attentively, and was perſuaded that he knew her. 


She was indeed ſo remarkably handſome, that it 


was hardly poſſible for any who had ever ſeen her 
to forget her. _ He enquired of one of the Under- 
keepers, if the Name of the Priſoner lately arriyed 


was not Mathews ; to which he was anſwered that 
her Name was not Mathews but Ji FRET, and that 


ſhe was committed for Murder. 
The latter Part of this Information tage Mr. 


Biorb ſuſpect his Memory mere than the former: 


for it was very poſſible that ſne might have changed 
her Name; but he hardly thought ſhe could ſo far 


have changed her Nature as to be guilty of a Crime 


ſo very incongruous with her former gentle Man- 
ners: for Miſs Mathews had both the Birth and 
Education of a Gentlewoman. He concluded, 
therefore, that he was certainly miſtaken, and reſt- 
ed ſatisfied without any farther Enquiry. | 


** 
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CHAP. v. 


| Containing certain Digits whi ch bet 2 
Booth 1 in the Prien. 5 


H E Remainder of the“ ay Mr. Broth ſpent 


in melancholy Contemplation. on his preſent 


Condition. He was deſtitute of the common Ne- 


ceflaries of Life, and conſequently unable to ſubſiſt 


where he was; nor was there a fingle Perſon in 


Town to whom he could with any reaſonable Hope 
apply for his Delivery. Grief for ſome time ba- 


niſhed the Thoughts of Food from his Mind; but, 


in the Morning, Nature began to grow uneaſy for 
wank of her uſual N ovriltument : for he had not eat 


7 1 a Morſel 
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x Morſe} during the laſt. forty Hours. A penny 


Loaf, which is, it ſeems, the ordinary Allowance 
to the Priſoners. in Brideauell, was now delivered 
him ; and while he was eating this, a Man brought 
him a little Packet ſealed up, informing him that it 


came by a Meſſenger who ſaid it required no An- 


Mr. Booth now opened his Packet, and after un- 


laſt d 
the innermoſt Paper. He was vaſtly ſurpriſed at 


| this Sight, as be had fer, if any Friends, from. 
E 


whom he could expect ſuch a Favour, light as it 


was 3 and not one of his Friends, as he was appriz- 


ed, knew of his Confinement. As there was no 
Direction to the Packet, nor a Word of Writing 
contained in it, he began to ſuſpeR that it was de- 
lwered to the wrong Perſon; and, being one of moſt 


* 


untainted Honeſty, he found out the Man Who gave 


it to him, and again examined him concerning the 


Perſon who brought it, and the Meſſage delivered 


with it. The aflured Booth that he had made 
no Miſtake : ſaying, If your Name is Booth, Sir, 
I am E you are the Gentleman to whom the 
n e OO Oe PR ee 
The moſt ſcrupulous Honeſty would, perhaps, in 
ſuch a Situation, have been well enough ſatisfied 


in finding no Owner for the Guinea ; eſpecially when 


Proclamation had been made in the Priſon, that Mr. 


Baoth had received a Packet without any Direction, 


to which if any Perſogghad-any Claim, and would 
diſcover the Contents, he was ready to deliver it to 
ſuch Claimant. No ſuch Claimant being found, {L 
mean none who knew the Contents; for many ſwore 
that they expected juſt ſuch a Packet, and believed 
it to be their Property) Mr. Booth very calmly reſolv- 
ed to apply the Money to his own Uſe. 


5 * 


The firit Thing after Redemption of the Coatz, 
which Mr. Booth, hungry as he was, thought of, 


was to ſopply himſelf with Snuff, which he had long, 
to his great Sorrow, been without, On this = 


1 ener Pieces of blank Paper ſucceſlively, at 
covered a Guinea,  wrapt with great Care in 
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'» met 
\_, |- fion he preſently miſſed that Iron Box which the 
Methodiſt had fo dextrouſly conveyed out of his 

Pocket, as we mentioned in the laſt Chapter. 


h fſuſpected that the Gambler was the Perſon who 
Man's Guilt, that it may perhaps be improper to ſay || 
dae barely ſuſpected it. Tho' Mr. Booth was, as we 
-_ - _ havehinted, a Man of a very ſweet Diſpoſition; yet was 


concerning the Perſon of the Thief, he eagerly 
ſought him out, and very bluntly charged him wi 


The Gambler, whom I think we ſhould now call 
the Philoſopher, received this Charge without the 
leaſt vifible Emotion either of Mind or Muſcle. Af- 


picion. Fe that cenſures a Stranger, as F am to 
you, without any Cauſe, makes a worſe Compli- 


' - © wear ſuch Cloaths as theſe F Play is my Polly, 


© fide of all but one will ſerve your Turn, and in 


Value for it, ſor the Sake of the Perſon who gave it 


He no ſooner miſſed this Box, than he immediate- 


- a. FY 1 


had ſtolen it; nay, ſo well was he aſſured of this 


he rather over-warm. Having, therefore, no Doubt 


the Fact. 


ter a ſhort Pauſe of a few Moments, he anſwered 
with great Solemnity as follows: « Young Man, F 
am 8 unconcerned at your groundleſs Suſ- 


ment to himſelf than to the Stranger. You know 
--yourſelf, Friend; you know not me. It is true 
indeed you heard me accuſed of being a Cheat 
* and a amber ; but who is my Accuſer? Look 
at my Apparel, Friend, do Thieves and Gamefters 


© not my Vice; it is my Impulſe, and J have been 
© a Martyr to it. Would a Gameſter Have aſked 
© another to play when he could have loſt Eighteen 
© Pence and won nothing? However, if you are 
not {atisfied you may ſearch my Pockets; the Out- 


© that one there is the Eighteen Pence I told you of.“ 
He then turned up his Cloaths ; and his Pockets en- 
tirely reſembled the Pitchers of the Beli. 

Booth was a little ſtaggered at this Defence. He 
faid, the real Value of the Iron Box was too incon- 
fiderable to mention; but that he had a'capricious 
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him : © for tho? it is not, ſaid he worth Six-pence; 
„„ I would 


* 


˙LIIIl!! 1; 
I would willingly give a Crown to any onewho , 


would bring it me again. | 2h 
Robinſon anſwered, if that be the Caſe, you 
have nothing more to do but to ſignify your Inte- 
tion in the Priſon; and I am well convinced you 
© will not be long without regaining the Poſſeſſion of 
your Snuff- box. e ae drT 1c Da. 

This Advice was immediately followed, and with 
Succeſs, the Methodiſt preſently producing the Box; 


which, he ſaid he had found, and ſhould have re- 


turned it before, had he known the Perſon to whom - 


it belonged ; adding, with uplifted Eyes, that the 


Spirit would not ſuffer him e to detain the 


Goods of another, however inconſiderable the Value 


was. Why ſo Friend?” ſaid Rabinſan. Havel 
not heard you often ſay, the wickeder any Man 
© was, the better, provided he was what you call a 
© Believer.'. © You. miftake me, cries Cooper (for 
that was the Name of the Methodiſt) no Man can 
be wicked after he is poſſeſſed by the Spirit. There 
© is a wide Difference 1 the Days of Sin and 
the Days of Grace. I have been a Sinner myſelf.” 
© I believe thee,' cries Robinſon, with a Sneer. I 
© care not, an{wered the other, what an. Atheiſt 
© believes. I ſuppoſe you would infinuate that I 
« ſtole the Snuff- box; but I value not your Malice: 
© the Lord knows my Innocence.“ He then walked © 
off with the Reward ; and Boot turning to Robinſon, 
very earneſtly aſked Pardon for his groundleſs Suſpi- 

cion ; which the other, without any Heſitation, ac- 
corded him, ſaying, *.You never accuſed Me, Sir; 
© you ſuſpected ſome Gambler, with whoſe Charac- 
ter I have no Concern. I ſhould be angry with a 
* Friend or Acquaintance who ſhould give a haſty 
Credit to any Allegation againſt me; but I have no 
* Reaſon to be offended with you for believing what 


the Woman, and the Raſcal who is juſt gone, and 


© who is committed here for a, Pickpocket, which 
© you did not perhaps know, told you to my Diſads * + 
vantage. And if you thought me to be a Gambler, 
= you had juſt Reaſon to ſuſpeR any Ill of me: for I 


* 
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© myſelf am confined here by the Perjury of one of 

'« thoſe Villains; who having cheated me of my 

Money at Play, and men that T intended to ap- 
_ < plyto a Magiſtrate againſt hi 
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im, himſelf began the 
« Attack, and obtained a Warrant againſt me of 
< Juſtice Thraſßber, who, without hearing one Speech 
in my Defence, committed me to this Place. 


Booth teſtified great Compaſſion at this Account; 


and he having invited Robinſon to Dinner, they ſpent 


chat Day together. In the Afternoon Booth hows. 


ed his Friend with a Game at Cards; at firſt for 


Half pence, and aftewards for Shillings, when For- 
tune fo favoured Nobinſon, that he did not leave the 
other a vas Shilling in his Pocket. . 

! 


A ſurp —— Luck in a Gameſter is often 
miſtaken for formewhat elſe, by Perfons who are not 
over zealous Believers in the Divinity of Fortune. 
I have known a Stranger at Bath, who hath hap- 


| pened fortunately (I might almoſt fay unfortunately) 


to have four by Honours Ti his Hand almoſt every 
time he dealt, for a whole Evening, ſhunned uniyer- 
ſally by che whole Compiny the next Day. And 
certain it is, that Mr. Boorh, tho“ of a Temper very 
little inclined to Snfpicion, began to waver in his 
Opinion, whether the Character given by Mr. pl by 


. of himfelf or that which the others gave of tu 
r paid Hith 4 ſbebnd Viſit, 


and found him again in the ſame Situation as before. 
After ſome "Deliberation, therefore, he reſolved to 


alk Nobinſen to lend him a Shilling or two of that 


Mon y which was lately his own. And this Experi- 


ment, he chought, would "confirm him either in 2 


good or evi Opinion of that Gentleman. 
To this Demand Nobinſen anſwered with great Ala- 
erity, that he ſhould very gladly have complied,” had 
not Fortune played one of her Jade Tricks with him; 
for, fmce my winning of you,” ſaid he, I have been 
« ſtript not only of your Money, but my own.” He 


was going to harangue farther; but Booth with great 
LOTY be : . | : F This 


. 
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This pobr Gentleman had very little time to reflect 
on his own Miſery, or the Raſcality, as it appeared to 
him, of che other, when the ſame Perſon, who had 
the Day before delivered him the Guinea from the 
unknown Hand, again accoſted him, and told him a 


Lady in. the Houſe (ſo he expreſſed himſelf) defir ed 


the Fur of his Company. 

Mr. Booth immediately obeyed the Meſlage, 5 
was conducted into PRE in the Priſon, where he 
was preſently een that Mrs. V5 ncent- Was. no 
other han bi AY: ELIE Mis Marke We 
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18 Hr or nine Year had 5 Ales any I. 
E terview between Mr. Booth and Miſs Mathews ;: 
and their meeting now in ſo extraordinary a Place af- 
fected both of A with an equal Surprize. 

Aſter ſome immaterial Ceremonies, the Lady ac 
qdiigied Mr. Booth, that having heard there was a Per- 


fon in the Priſon Who knew her by the Name of Ma- 


theavs, ſhe had great Curioſity to enquire who he was, 
whereupon he had been ſhewn to her from the Win- 
dow 01 the Houſe; that ſhe immediately recollected 
him, and being informed of his diſtreſsiul Situation, 
for which ſhe expreſſed great Concern, ſhe had ſent 


rn 
him that Guinea which he had-receiv ved the Day be- | 
fore; and then proteeded to excuſe herſelf for not 


having defired to ſee him at that time, when ſhe w 
under the greateſt Diſorder and Hurry of Spirits. 


Booth made many handſome Acknowledgments of 
her Favour; and added, that he very little wondered 
at the Diſorder of her Spirits, concluding, that he 
was heartily concerned at ſeeing her chere; but 4 


by + Madam, ſaid a 


p + OF 05 * „ Here 
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Hlere he heſitated; es into an 
Agony of Tears, the iy out, O Captain, Cap- 


© tain, many extravrdinary Teige have 5 
« laſt I ſaw, you. O gracious Heaven! 2 1 I ever 
c 12 that this would be the next Place of our 

She then flung 


herſelf into Aer Chair, where 2 


=: . * ps Pafion 75 af pat more 
its OWN Relief than 


1 44 


ach ages . in Tears. 
After this ſecond Vent of ee . e or, 
the Reader pleaſes,” 1 Rage, ſhe once more reco- 
vered from her Agonjes. To {ay the Truth, theſe 
are, I believe, as critical Diſcharges of Nature, as any 
of thoſe which are ſo called by the Phyſicians; and 
do more effectually relieve. the Mind than any Reme- 
dies with Which the whale, Materia Medica of. Philo- 
8 can ſupply it. 
hen Mrs. Vincent had recovered her "RI 
| the perceived Booth ſanding filent, with a Mixture of 
Concern and Aſtoniſhment in his Countenance; then 


addreſſing herſelf to him with an Air of moſt be- 


witching Softneſs, of which ſhe,was a perfect Miſtreſs, 


3 ' ſhefaid, £1 do not wonder at your Amazement, Capt. 


7 Booth; nor indeed at the Cöncetn Which you ſo 
” plainly. diſcover for me; for I well know the Googd- 


© neſs of. your. -Natore ; but G Mr. Beoth? believe 


me, when you know what hath happened ſince our 
© laſt Meeting, your Concetn will be raiſedHowever 
your Aſtonichment may ceaſg. O, Sir, 15 are a 


# ee to the Cauſe bay my Sorrows.” 48 
wes a EY hope, 
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I hope, I am, Madam, anſwered he ; for I can- 
not believe what I have heard in the Priſon —ſurely 
Murder — At which Words ſhe ſtarted from her Chair, 
repeating Murder! Oh!] tis Muſic in my Ears.— 

d Fon have heard then the Cauſe of my Commit- 


ment, my Glory, my Delight, my Reparation''— 
Ves, my old Freud, rr 5 the Hand, hi is the 
Arm that drove the Penknife to bis Heart. Un- 
kind Fortune, that not one Drop of his Blood 
reached my Hand. — Indeed, Sir, I never would 
have waſhed it from it.— But tho' I have not the 
Happineſs to fee it on my Hand, I have the glori- 
Vous Satisfaction of remembring I faw it run in Ri- 
vers on the Floor; I faw it forſake his Cheeks. I 
ſaw him fall a Martyr to my Revenge. And is the 

© killing a Villain to be called Murder ? Perhaps the 
Law calls it ſo.— Let it call it what it will, or pun- 

* ih me as it pleaſes, ——Puniſh me !—no, no— That 
is not in the Power of Man—not of that Monſter *' 
© Man, Mr. Booth. I am undone, am revenged, and 

© have now no more Buſineſs for Life; let them take 


| Fi 


Ko we whenthey t 8 
Our pobr Gentleman turned pale with Horror at 1 
this Speech, and the Ejaculation of Good Heaven, = 
achat do 1 hear! burſt ſpontaneouſly from his Lips! [ 
Nor can we wonder at this, tho' he was the braveſt of 
Men; for her Voice, her Looks, her Geſtures, were 
properly adapted to the Sentiments the expreſt. Such 
indeed was her Image, that neither could SU pere 
deſcribe, nor Hogarth paint, nor Ce could act à Fury 
„ e TT Oper RRC Cee 4+ 
© What do you hear ?? reiterated ſhe,  * You hear 
© the Reſentment. of the moſt. injured of Women. 
© You have heard, you ſay, of the Murder; but do 
© you know the Cauſe, Mir. Booth ? Have you, ſince 


© your Return to England, viſited that Country where 
© we formerly knew one another? Tell me, do you 
© know my wretched Story? Tell me that, my 
„EW 
Booth heſitated for an Anſwer; indeed he had 
heard ſome imperfect Stories, not much to her Ad- 
8 3 : vantages 


Conſequences of the Revo'ution. - ca 
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vantage. She waited not till he had formed a Speech; 
but cried, Whatever you. may have heard, you can- 


not be acquainted with all the ſtrange Accidents 


© which have occaſioned. your ſeeing me in a Place, 
which, at our laſt Parting, was o unlikely that | 
ſhould ever have been found in; nor can you know 
the Cauſe of all that I have uttered, and which, I 


am convinced, you never expected to have heard 


from my Mouth. If theſe Circumſtances raiſe your 
% C os 
e end 
to expreſs his ardent. Deſire of knowing her Story. 
Upon which, with very little previous Ceremony, fic 


8 


began to relate what's written in the following, Chap- 


Bos rarer + EE OE TT OT ome a+ 

Hut before we put an End to this, it may be neceſ- 
ſary to whiſper a Word or two to the Critics, who 
bave perhaps begun to expreſs no leſs Aſtoniſſiment 
than Mr. B * in whom we e had re- 
marked a moſt extraordinary Power. of diſplaying 
oft tneſs, ſhould the very next Moment after the Words 
were out of our Mouth; expreſs Sentiments becoming 
the Lips of a:Da/iln,. Fezebel, Meda, Semiramis, Pary- 


_ 


atis, 7 anaquil, Livilla, "Mefialina, Agrippina, Brimi- 


tilde, Elfrida, Lady Macbeth, Joan of Naples, Chri/- 
tina of Seveden, Katharine Hays, Sarah Melce/m, Con: 
Files, or any other Heroine of the tender Sex, 
which Hiſtory ſacred or prophane, antient or modern, 
falſe or true, hath r ο,ñ']. 


We deſire ſuch Critics to. remember, that it is the 


* 


ſame Englißs Climate, in Wich on the lovely oth of 


June, under a ſerene, Sky, the amorous Jacclite kiſs- 
ing the odiriferousZephyr's Breath, gathers a Noſegay 
of white Roſes to deck the whiter Breaſt of Celia; and 


in which, on the 11th of June, the very next Day, 
the boiſterous. Boreas, rouſed by the hollow Thunder, 
„ruſhes horrible through the Air, and driving the wet, 
em peſt before him, levels the Hope of the Huſhand-. 


man with the Earth, dreadful Remembrance; of the 


ne 


N laſt, nus left. _ 
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that Girl; and yet, all Appearances notwi 


of all thoſe engaging 
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Again ler it be remembered, that it is the ſelf faine - 
Celia, all tender, ſoft, and delicate; who with a Voice, 


the Sweetneſs of which the Sirens might envy, war- 


bles the bee pon x Song in Praiſe of the young Ad- 


Wee. 3 the next Day, or, perhaps, the 
1 E ves, wrinkled Brows, andt | 


—.—.— ips, roars forth — and Nonſenſe in a 
liti cal Argument it ſome en of 2 different 


ihe Critic be 2 Whi ; , and conſequently dil 


likes ſuch kind of Similes, as g too favourable to 


— —.— let him be contented with the lowing 


ry 5 

I ha y Vouth.to Sebohindotwe: Ladies 
in a. Si e- Box at aFlay, where, i in the-Balcony on the 
— in n Company with a young Fellow ns 
very formal, or indeed ſober. Appearance.” One of 
the Ladies, I remember, ſaid to the other Did-you 
« ever ſee any thing look ſo modeſt and o innocent as 


that Girl over the way?” What Fity it is ſuch a 
Exeature ſhould be in the Way of Ruin, as I am 


afraid ſhe is, by her being alone with that young 
* Fellow "db this Lady was no bad FPhyſiogno- 


miſt; for it was impoſſible to conceive a greater Ap- 


pearance of Modeſty, Innocence and Simplicity, than 
what Nature had played in the Countenance / of 


I myſelf (remember Critic it was in my Youth) had a. 
few Mornings before ſeen chat identical Picture 
ities in Bed wich a Rake at 


a Bagnio, imoaking. Tobacco, e Punch, talk- 
ing Obſcenity, and ſwearing and curſing with all the 
Impudence and Impiery of ihe loweſt and wok _ 
OS TE eee ue 0 
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I aulicd M; if Mathews begins ber Hiſt. 3, 0 
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—2 18 8 Ae having banked! the Door on the 00 
(Inſide, as ſecurely as it was en dae on 7 
the Outſide, procerded as.follows: : | 
* You may imagine, I am going to begin 4 Hiſ- 
tory at the Time when'you left: the Country; but I 
cannot help reminding you of ſomething which hap- 
zened before. Vou will ſoon recolle& the Incident; 
"Fac I believe you little know the Conſequence either 
tat that time or'fince. Alas: I. I could keep a Secret 
gcthen: now have; no Secrets; the World knows 
4 all and it is nat Worth my while to conceal any 
6 thing: Welk Vou will not wonder, I-believe,— 
I proteſt Þ: can hardly tell it you even now . 
But Jam convinced you have too good an Opinion 
vb of yourſelf to be ſurpriſed at any Conqueſt you may 
£ have niade. Fr] Men want that good Opinion 
tand perhaps very few/had. ever more Reaſon; for it: 

d Indeed; ill, von W˖aus a charming Fellow in hoſe 
Days nay ycare not much altered for the worſe 
now, at leaſt: in the Opinion of ſome Women: for 
your 8 and Features ara grown much 
mare uline than they were. Here Booth made 
ker a low Bow. moſt probably with a Compliment; © 
and after a little Heſitation, ſne again proceeded—— 
Do yo member a, Conteſt Which happened at 
1 an; Aſſembly, betwixt myſelf and Miſs Jahnſor, 
abqut ſtanding upper moſt? Vu was: then my Part- 
ner; and young Millau danced with the other 

| Lady. The Particulars are not now worth men- 
= © tioning, tho' I ſuppoſe you have Jong; fince forgot 
them. Let it ſuffice that you ſupported my Claim, 

and Wilkems very ſneakingly gave up that of his 

Partner, who was with much Difficulty afterwards 

_ © prevailed to dance with him. You ſaid, —I am 

N repeat the Words exactly, that © you would 
not for the * affront any Ty Lady 0 there ; but that 

cc you 
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Chinn A M E EI A. 31 
you thought you might, without any ſuch Danger 
« declare, that there was no Aſſembly in which that 5 
« Lady, meaning your humble Servant, was not 
« worthy of the uppermoſt Place; nor will I, ſaid 
4 you, ſuffer the firſt Duke in England, when ſhe is 
« at the uppermoſt End of the Room, and hath. 
« called her Dance, to lead his Partner above her.” 
What made this the more pleaſing to me Was, 
that ſecretly hated Miſs Jehnſon. Will you have the 
Reaſon? Why then I will tell you honeſtly, ſhe was 
my Rival ;——that Word perhaps aſtoniſhes you, 
as you never, I believe, heard of any one who made 
© his Addrefles to me; and indeed my Heart was till 
that Night entirely indifferent to all Mankind. I 
mean then that ſhe was my Rival for Praiſe, for 
Beauty, for Dreſs, for Fortune, and conſequently 
for Admiration. My Triumph on this Conqueſt is 
not to be expreſſed, any more than my Delight in 
the Perſon to whom I chiefly owed it. The for- 
mer, I fancy, was viſible to the whole Company; 
and I defired it ſhould be fo ; but the latter was ſo 
well concealed, that no one, Lam confident, took © 
any Notice of it. And” yet you appeared to me = 
that Night to be an Angel. You looked, you 
* danced, you ſpoke—every Thing charmed me.“ 
Good Heavens !* cries Booth, * is it poſſible yo 
* ſhould do me ſo much unmerited Honour, and 1 
; | © ſhould be Dunce enough not to perceive the leaſt 
— | © Symptom! VF 
at I aſſure you,” anſwered ſhe, I did all T could 
n, to prevent you; and yet I almoſt hated you for not 


rt- | < ſeeing through what I ſtrove to hide; Why, Mr. 
er i © Booth was you not more quick-fighted ?—l will 
n- | © anſwer for you—your Affections were more happily 
rot © © diſpoſed of to a much better Woman than myſelf, 
m, | © whom you married ſoon afterwards, I ſhould ag 
his I © you for her, Mr. Booth; I ſhould have aſked X08 3 


ds if © her before; but I am unworthy of aſking for herr, 
um or of calling her my Acquaintan ce. 1 

d Booth ſtopt her ſhort, as ſhe was running into ano, 

at cher Fit of Paſſion, and begged her to omit all former 

ou B He, * e 2 


45 Matters 
GS: | | 


b bome to my Father's Houſe; where I had not been 
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Matters, and acquaint him with that Part of her 
Hiſtory to which he was an entire Stranger. | 

She then renewed her Diſcourſe as follows: You 
© know, Mr. Booth, I foon afterwards left that Town, 
upon the Death of my Grandmother, and returned 


© long arrived before ſome Troops of Dragoons came 
© to quarter in our Neighbourhood. Among the Offi- 
© cers there was a Cornet, whoſe deteſted Name was 
« Hzebbers, a Name I could ſcarce repeat, had I not 
« at the ſame time the Pleaſure to reflect that he is 
now no more. My Father, you know, who is 
A hearty Well-wiſher to the preſent Government, 
« uſed always to invite the Officers to his Houſe ; ſo 
« did he theſe. Nor was it long before this Cornet, 
in ſo particular a Manner recommended himſelf to 
c the poor old Gentleman (I cannot think of him 
without Tears) that our Houſe became his principal 
« Habitation ; and he was rarely at his Quarters, un- 
« leſs when his ſuperior Officers obliged him, to be 
there. I ſhall ſay nothing of his Perſon, nor «ould I : 
that be any Recommendation to a Man; it was uch 
« however, as no Woman could have made Objection . 
851 
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to. Nature had certainly wrapt up her odious Work 
in a moſt beautiful Covering. To ſay the Truth, 
he was the handſomeſt Man, except one only, that | 
« Teverſaw—l aſſure you I have ſeen an handſomer ; 
« —but—well, —He had befides alt the Qualifications 


of a Gentleman, was genteel, and extremely polite, , * 
« ſpoke French well, and danced to a Miracle; but l 


« what chiefly recommended him to my Father was 
« his Skill in Muſic, of which you know that dear 
Man was the moſt violent Lover. I wiſh he was 
« not too ſuſceptible of Flattery on that Head; for I 
have heard Helbers often greatly commend my Fa- 
s ther's Performance, and have obſerved, that he was 
« wonderfully pleaſed with ſuch Commendations. 
To ſay the Truth, it is the only Way I can account 
for the extraordinary Friendſhip which my Father 
© conceived for this Perſon ; ſuch a Friendſhip that, 
he at laſt became a Part of our Family. h 3 
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This very Circumſtance, which, as I am convin- 
© ced, ſtrongly recommended him to my Father, had 
the very ray Effect with me; I had never any 
+ Delight in Muſic, and it was not Without much 
6 Bause I was prevailed on to learn to Pay. on the 
« Harpſichord, in Which I had made à very ſlender 
6 Progreſs. As this Man, therefore, was ſrequently 
c "the Occaſion of my being importuned to Play 
my Will, I began to entertain ſome Diſlike |, 
6 of him on that "Account; and as to his Perſon, I | 
« aſſure you, 1 long continued to Jook on it With 
Fenz Indifference.  _ 
How ſtrange will the Art of this Man appear 
« to you preſen y, who had ſufficient Addreſs to con- 
« vert that very Circumſtance which had at firſt oe 
caſioned my Diſlike, into the firſt Seeds of Affec⸗ 
tion for him. 
+ You have often, I believe, heard my Siſter Betty 
play on the Harpſichord; ſhe was in eed 1 52 
the beſt Performer in the whole Country. 
I was the fartheſt in the World from regarding 
this Perfection of hers with 5 In Reality, 
1 I deſpiſed all Perfection of this Kind; at 
aff, as Lhad neither Skill nor Ambition to excel 
* this Way, I looked upon it as a Matter of mere 
f Indifference. 
© Hebbers firſt put this Emulation in wy Head. 


* ' 5 became more and more nauſeous in fy 

and the rather as Muſic being the favou- 2 * 
3 Paſſion of my Father,, T became  appretienfive | 
e Wihout e Hints from Euler, of that 
2 * OP 55 Nature = 
18 . 0 | 


* * He took great Pains to perſuade me, that 1 had 

much greater Abilities of the muſical Kind than 
- my Siſter ; and that I might, with the greateſt Eaſe, | 
3 af I pleaſed, excel her; offering me, at the ſame | 
ar : 4 58 his Aſſiſtance, if I would e to under: | 
* IKE... | | 
1 When he had ſufficiently inflamed my Ambition, . 
a- in which, perhaps he found too little Difficulty, 4. f 1 
* continual Praiſes of my Siſter, which beſore I ha 
4 


34 AMELTA Book f. 
Nature) that ſhe might gain too great à Preference 
N ah FI 1 plied myſelf N | 
To my chord then I applied myſelf Night 
© and Day with fuch- Induſtry — Attention, — 
I ſoon began to perform in a tolerable Manner. 1 

* do not ablolutely ſay T excelled my Siſter; for many 
were of a different Opinion; but indeed there 
© might be ſome Partiality in all hart. 
Heben, at leaft, declared himſelf on my Side, 
and no Body could doubt his Judgment. He afferted 
« openly, that I played in the better Manner of the 
two; and one Day when I was playing to him 
L alone, he affeSed to burſt into a Rapture of Ad- 
miration, and, ſqueezing me gently by the Hand, 
© ſaid,” There, Madam, I now declare you excel 
your Siſter as much in Muſic, as, added he, in a 
whiſpering ho, > you do her and all the World in 
every other Charm. F. 
No Woman can bear any Superiority in whatever 
* thing ſhe defires to excel in. I now began to hate 
all the Admirers of my Siſter, to be uneaſy at every 
* Commendation beſtowed on her Skill in Mufic, and 
* confequetttly to love Heber, for the Preference 
© which he gave to mine. F 

© It was now that I began to ſurvey the handſome 
© Perſon of Hebbers with Pleaſure. And here, Mr. 
© Bodth, I will © nix Bag you the grand Secret of our 
Sex. Many Women, I believe, do with great 
Innocence, and even with great Indifference, con- 
verſe with Men of the fineft Perſons ; but this I am 
© confident may be affirmed with Truth, that when 
© once a Woman comes to afk this Queſtion of her- 
©« felf; Is the Man whom TI like for ſome other Rea- 
* ſon, handſome? Her Fate and his too very ſtrongly 
depend on her anſwering in the Affirmative. 
_ © Hehbers no ſooner perceived that he made an Im- 
t preſſion on my Heart, of which, I am ſatisfied, I 
gave him too undeniable Tokens, than he affected, 
on a ſudden, to ſhun me in the moſt apparant Man- 
ner. He wore the moſt melancholy Air in my 
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preſence, and, by his dejected Looks and Sighs, 
« firmly perſuaded me, that there was ſome ſecret 
. 8 labouring in his Boſom; nor it be dif= - 
« ficult for you to imagine to what Cauſe I imputed | 
111 
« Whilſt I was wiſhing for his Declaration of 2 
s Paſſion, in which, I chought, I could not be miſ- 
taken, and, at the ſame Time, tremblin when» 
© ever we met, with the Apprehenſion of this very 
. Declaration, the Widow Cary came from Londen to 
« make us a Vilit,. intending to o tay the whole, Sum · 
mer at our Houſe. 

Thoſe who know) Mrs. Gy wil ſcarce think I 
« do her an Injury, in ſaying, ſhe is far from being 
< handſome ; a, yet ſhe is 2s finiſhed 2 Coquette as 
if ſhe had the bigheſt Beauty to ſupport that Cha- 
racer. But, perhaps, you have ſeen ber; and, if 

you have, I am convinced vou will e ſubſcribe 
* to my Opinion.“ 

Booth. anſwered, he had not; aud then, ths peo: 5 
cecded as: 15 Ae follawing, ae 1 
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HL 8 young Lady had not been three Days 
With us, before Hebbers grew ſo particular 
© with her, that it was generally obſerved, and my 
poor Father, Who, I believe, loved the Cornet 
* as if he had been his Son, began to jeſt on the 
Occaſion, as one who would not be diſpleaſed at 
: 1 A [ Pointure into the Arms of * 
Frie 
Vou will Sally guess, Sir, the Þifpolition of m 
Mind on this Occaſion ; but 1 was not permitte = 
« ſuffer long under it; for one Day, u hen Hebbers 
* was alone with me, he took an Opportunity of ex- 
6 preſſing his Abhorrence at the Thoughts of 1 es” 
 rying-for Intereſt, contrary to his Inclinatians.. I 
„was Warm on the Se and, [ Helens wess > 


* 
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EL © far as to ſay, That none but Pools arid Villains did þo. 
< He replied, with a Sigh, Yes, Madam, but what 


S "would you Hhink of a Max whoſe Heart is all th: 


« auhile bleeding for another Woman, to whom he o 
 evillingly ſacrifice the Mord; but, becauſe he muſt 


© ſacrifice her Intereſt as well as his own, never durſt 
© even give her a Hint of that Paſſion which was prey- 


© ing on bis very Vitals ? Do you believe, Misa F ann y, 


© there is fuch a Wretch on Earth? I anſwered, with 
2 © an aſſumed Coldneſs, I did not believe there was ; 

he then took me gently by the Hand, and, with 
A Look fo tender that I cannot deſcribe it, vowed he 


* was himſelf that Wretch. Then ſtarting, as if 


< conſcious of an Error committed, he cried with a 
« faltering Voice, What am ¶ ſaying ? Pardon me, Miſ 
Fanny; ſince ] beg only your Pity, I never will off 
jr mare —At theſe Words, hearing my Father 
coming up, I betrayed myſelf intirely, it indeed, 
I had not done it before. I. haſtily withdrew my 


9 


1 Hand, crying, Hub for Heaven's Sake, my Father 


© is juſt coming in; my Bluſhes, my Look, and my 
48 pil calling him, I ſuppoſe, all which he wiſhed 
Sp to know. V' | | 7 
A few Days now brought Matters to an, Eclair- 
ciſſement between us; the being undeceived in what 
had given me ſo much Uneaſineſs, gave me a Plea- 
* ſure too ſweet to be reſiſted. To triumph over the 
Widow, for whom I had, in a very ſhort Time, 
__ * contracted a moſt inveterate Hatred, was a Pride not 
© to be deſcribed. Hebbers appeared to me to be the 
« Cauſe of all this Happineſs. I doubted not but 
that he had the moſt difintereſted Paſſion for me, 
And thought him every way worthy of its Return. 
I did return it, and accepted him as my Lover. 
Ile declared the greateſt Apprehenſions of my 
* Father's Suſpicion, tho' I-am convinced theſe were 
“ cauſeleſs, had his Deſigns been honourable. To 
blind theſe, I conſented that he ſhould carry on 
* ſham Addreſſes to the Widow, who was now a 
« conſtant Jeſt between us; and he pretended, from 
Time to Time, to acquaint me faithfully with every 
es | 7 Oo ETERINy 
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Thing that paſt at his Interviews with her; nor was 
this faithleſs Woman wanting in her Part of the 
HPeceit. She carried herſelf to me A the while 
with a Shew of Affection, and pretended to have 
the utmoſt Friendſhip for me. But ſuch are the 
Friendſhips of Women! NS 
At this Remark, Booth, though 1 affected at 
ſome Parts of the Story, had great Difficulty to re- 
frain from Laughter; but, by good Luck, he eſcaped 
being perceived; and the Lady went on without In- 
es Hr VNV : 
I am come now to a Part of my Narrative in 
* which it is impoſſible to be particular, without be- 
ing tedious ; for as to the Commerce between Lo- 
vers, it is, I believe, much the ſame in all Caſes ; 
« and there is, perhaps, ſcarce a ſingle Phraſe that 
hath not been repeated ten Millions of Times. 
One Thing, however, as I ſtrongly remarked it. 
then, fo I wil repeat it to you now. In all our 
Converſations, in Moments when he fell into the 
* warmeſt Raptures, and expreſt the greateſt Uneaſi- 
« neſs at the Delay of his Joys, he ſeldom mentioned 
the Word Marriage; and never once” ſolicited a 1 
Pay fox that Purpoſe. Indeed Women cannot be 
* cautioned.too much againſt ſuch Lovers; for though. | 
« I have heard, and perhaps, truly, of ſome of our 
« Sex of a Virtue ſo exalted, that it is Proof againſt 
every Temptation; yet the Generality, I am afraid, 
are too much in the Power of a Man to whom they, 
have owned an Affection. What is called being up- 
* on a good Footing, is, perhaps, being upon a very 
dangerous one; and a Woman wha hath given her 
Conſent to marry, can hardly be ſaid to be ſafe till 
ſhe is married. | _ 2 8 
And now, Sir, I haſten to the Period of my Ruin. 
Ve had a Wedding in ourt Family; my muſical, 
* Siſter was married to a young Fellow as muſical. a 


* herſelf. * Such a Match, you may be ſure, amongſt,  * 42 
other Feſtivities, muſt have a Ball. Oh! Mr, Becib, 1 
* ſhall Modeſty forbid me to remark to you what paſt. 1 
on that Occaſion? But why do I mention Modeſty, 1 
. „ # 
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- © who have n no Pretenſions to it? Every Thing wa 

. © ſaid, and practiſed, on that Occaſion, as if the Pur. 

© poſe had Seen to inflame the Mind of every We. 

man Pre. n That Effect, I freely own to you, it 
6 had with me. Mufic, Dancing, Wine, and the moſt 
* luſcious Converſation, in which my poor dear Fa- 

ther inhocently joined, raiſed Ideas in me of which 

I ſhall for ever repent ; and I wiſhed ; (why ſhould 
" "OY 3 it ?) that it had been my Wedding, inſtead of 

my Siſter s. 

The Villain Nase danced with me thay Night 
© and he loſt no Op nity of improving'the Occa- 
« fhon, In ſhort, the dreadful Evening came. My 
© Father, though it was a very unuſual Thing with 
him, grew intoxicated with Liquor; moſt of the 
c Men were in the ſame Condition; nay, I myſelf 

' © drank more than I was accuſtomed to, enough to 
. © inflame, though not to diforder. I loſt © 4 ormer 
7 Brdfellow; ' my Siſter,” and, you may, I think, 

© pueſs the reft,—the Villain found Means to Rea) to 
my Chamber, And I was undone. 
- ©'Two Months I paſſed in this deteſt Odritinerce, 
c buying, even then, my guilty, half-raſted Pleaſures i 
50 tr too dear a Rate, with continual Horror and 
5 ; but what have 1 paid finee, What 
pay now, Mr. Bozth? O may my Fate be 2 
* „ Wark, to every Woman to keep her Innocenee, A 2 
« to reſiſt every Temptation, fince ſhe is certain to re-. 
pent of the foohſh Bargain. May it be a Warning ſh 4 
© to her to deal with Mankind with Care and Cau- ! 11 
tion; to ſhun the leaſt Approaches of Dithonour, . 
© and never to confide too much in the Honeſty of a th 
© Man, nor in her own Strength, where ſhe has ſo , 
© mich at Stake; let her remember ſhe walks on aff ch 
. Precipice, and the bottomleſs Pit is to receive her, 
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if ſhe ſlips; nay, if ſhe makes but one falſe _ k 5 
„„ act your Pardon, Mr. Booth, I might have |þ P. 
6 ſpared theſe Exhortations, ſince no Woman hears  , mi 


"© me; but. you will not wonder at ſeeing 1 855 affected Y 
© * on this Occaion.” the ; 1 * 
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39 
Booth declared he was much more ſurpriſed at her 
| being able ſo well to preſerve her es recount- 


ing her Story. q 
- O Sir,” anſwered * 1 am at length reconciled | 


to my Fate; and I can now die with Pleaſure, fince 


« I die revenged. I am not one of thoſe 


mean 


« Wretches who can fit down and lament their Mis- 
« fortunes.. If I ever ſhed Tears, they are the Tears 


of Indignation—but I will proceed. 
It was my Fate now to: ſolicit Marriage; 
iled not to do it in the moſt- earneſt Manner. 


and I 
He 


7 wered me. at firſt with Procxaſtinations, declaring 

« from time to. time he wouldemention it to my Fa- 
« ther, and ftill excuſing himſelf for not doing it. 
* At laſt he thought on an Expedient to obtain-a 


* longer Reprieve. This was by pretending th 


at he 


* ſhould in a very few Weeks be preferred to the 


Command of a Troop; and then he ſaid, he 
with ſome Confidence propoſe the Match. 
In this Delay I was perſuaded to acquieſce; 


N | 


1 


* was indeed pretty eaſy ; for I had. not yet the leaſt. 


Miſtruſt of his Honour; but what Words can 


Paint 


my Senſations! when one Morning he came into 
« my Room, with all the Marks of Dejection in lis 
* Countenance, and throwing an open Letter on the 


Table, ſaid, There is News, Madam, in thai 


you more Concern than it hath given me. 


Let- 


| © ter which I am unable to tell you ; nor can it give- 


* 'Fhis Letter was from his Captain, to acquaint 
© him that the Rout, as they call it, was arrived, and 


© that they were to march within two Days. 


And 


* this I am fince convinced was what he expected, 
« inftead of the Preferment which. had been made 


C {<p Pretence of delaying our Marriage. 


The Shock which I felt at reading chis was in- 


K 


c expreſlible, occaſigned indeed. princ "pas y by the. 


© Departure. of a Villain whom I love 


However, 


I ſoon _ ſufficient Preſence of Mind to re- 


© member the main Point; and I now inſiſted per 


* torily on his making me immediately his Wits, 


8 — e be the gen 
2 


He 
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_ © Tuppote 


_ © 1mpatient® 


hr me to mention a Thing of this kind to your Father ? 


| © this inſtant, or Tavill proclaim you over the Face of tht 


© tremble even now from the Refle&ion.—T muſt ſtop 
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He ſeemed thunderſtruck at this Propoſal, being 

deſtitute of any Excuſe: But J was toi 
* wait for an Anſwer, and cried ou 
with much Eagerneſs, Sure you cannot heſitate | 
Moment upon this Matter-—Hefitate! Madam ! re. 
plied he,. hat yon aſt is impoſſibl. Ie this a Tiny 


My Eyes were now opened all at once—T fell into 
a Rage little ſhort of Madneſs. Tell not me, I cried, 
' of Impofſibilitics, nor Times, nor of my Father, — 
* my Honour, my Reputation, my All are at Stake.— 
I avill have no Excuſe, no Delay—make me your Wiftt 


— 
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* whole Earth for the greateſt of Villains. —He an- 
* ſwered, with a kind of Sneer, What will you pro- 
* claim, Madam ?—Whoſe Honour will you injure ? 
My Tongue faltered when I offered to reply, and [ 
* fell into a violent Agony, which ended in a Fit; nor 
do I remember any thing more that paſt, till I found 
* myſelf in the Arms of my poor affrighted Father. 

O Mr. Booth ! what was then my Situation. I 


as. ed ea $0 Moles. ©. © £5.40. hy wr Bs rg 828 «a woe 
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* a Moment. I can go no farther.“ Beoth attempted 


all in his Power to ſooth her; and ſhe ſoon recovered | 
her Powers, and proceeded in her Storx. 0 
r Fe 

' TInatich Miſ Mathews concludes her Relation. 5 

« FJ) EFORE I had recovered my Senſes, F had ſuf. * 
- ID « ficiently betrayed myſelf to that beſt of Men,, 
© who inſtead of upbraiding me, or exerting any An- 
ger, endeavoured to comfort me alt he could; with 
Aſſurances that all ſhould yet be well. This Good- © 
© neſs of his affected me with inexpreſſible Senſations; ©. 
] proftrated myſelf before him, embraced and kiſſed N 
© his Knees, and almoſt diſſolved in Tears, and a De- 
gree of Tenderneſs hardly to be coneeived But 
IJ am running into too minute Deſcriptions. Fi 


* * ”* * 
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1 be . 
lu ſecing me in 2 Fit had left me, and ſent 

b one of the Servants to take Care of me. He then 
„ran away like a Thief from the Houſe, without 
«taking his Leave of my Father, or once thanking 
him for all his Civilities. He did not ſtop at his 

© Quarters, but made directly to London, apprehenſive, 
I believe, either of my Father or Brother's Reſent- 
ment; for I am convinced he is a Coward. Indeed 
(his Fear of my Brother was utterly groundleſs.; for 

I believe he would rather have thanked any Man 

© who had deſtroyed me; and I am ſure L am not in 
„the leaſt behind Hand with him in good Wiſhes. | - 


n. All his Inveteracy to me had, however, no Effect 
. on my Father, at leaſt at that time; for though the 
good Man took ſufficient Occaſions to reprimand mo 


for my paſt Offence, he could not be brought to 
or abandon me. A Treaty of Marriage was now ſet 
don Fovt, in which my Father himſelf offered me to 
 Hebbers, with a Fortune ſuperior to that which had 
been given with my Siſter; nor could all my Bro- 
p © ther's Remonſtrances againſt it, as an Act of the 
d © higheſt Injuſtice, avail. ne 
d © Hebbers entered into the Treaty, tho? not with 
much Warmth. He had even the Aſſurance to 
make additional Demands on my Father, which be- 
ing complied with, every thing was concluded, and 
the Villian once more received into the Houſe. He 
* ſoon found Means to obtain my Forgiveneſs of his 
former Behaviour; indeed he convinced me, ſo 
* fooliſhly blind is female Love, that he had never 
e ut hen . 
When every thing was ready for our Nuptials, 
and the Day of the Ceremony was to be appointed, 
in the midſt of my Happineſs, I received a Letter Ih 
from an unknown Hand, acquainting me (gueſs, 9 
Mr. Booth, how I was ſhocked at receiving it) hat 
Mr. Heb bers was already married to a Woman in a 
« diſtant Part of the Kingdom, n 
_ © I will not tire you with all that paſt at our next 
© Interview. I communicated the Letter to Hebters, 
who after ſome little Heſitation, owned the Fats 23 
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and not only owned it, but had the Addreſs to im- 


prove it to his own Advantage, to make it the 
Means of ſatisfying me concerning all his former 


Delays; which, to ſay the Truth, I was not fo | 


much diſpleaſed at imputing to any Degree of Vil- 


lany, as I ſhould have been to impute it to the 


* Want of a ſufficient Warmth of Affection; and tho 
the Eiſappointment of all my Hopes, at the very 
© Inſtant of their expected Fruition, threw me into the 
e moſt violent Diſorders; yet when I came a little to 
« myſelf, he had no great Difficulty to perſuade me 
that in every Inſtance, with regard to me, Hebbers 
© had acted from no other Motive than from the moſt 
© ardent and ungovernable Love. And there is, I 
believe, no Crime which a Woman will not forgive, 
© when ſhe can derive it ſrom that Fountain. In ſhort, 
I forgave him all, and am willing to -perjuade my- 
* ſelf I am riot weaker than the reſt of my Sex. In- 
* deed, Mr. Booth, he hath a bewitching Tongue, and 
© 4s Maſter of an Addreſs that no Woman could refiſt. 
] do aſſure you the Charms of his Perſon are his 
* leaſt Perfection, at leaſt in my Eye... 
Here Booth fmiled, but happily without her per- 
A freſh Difficulty (continued ſhe) now aroſe, 
This was to excuſe the Delay of the Ceremony to 
my Father, who every Day very earneſtly urged. it, 
This made me ſo very uneaſy thatT at laſt liſtned 
to a Propoſal, which if any one, in the Days of my 
Innocence, or even a few Days before, had aſſured 
me I could have ſubmitted to have thought of, 1 
_ © ſhould have treated the Suppoſition with the higheſt 
Contempt and Indignation ; nay I ſcarce reflect on 
it now with more Horror than Afſtoniſhment. In 
* ſhort I agreed to run away with him. 170 leave 
my Father, my Reputation, every Thing which 
:* was or ought to have been dear to me, and to live 
with this Villain as a Miſtreſs, ſince I could not be 
// ↄ ↄ ( ᷣ ĩ⁵ů⁵ẽu peg (14. 5 
Was not this an Obligation of the higheſt and 
- © tendereft Kind, and had 1 not Reaſon to expect 


; every ß 


W IR a K K 0 


„ 


© Of 


Ch. 1505 NME LTA 
every Return in the Man' s Power on whom 1 = 
c ferredit?- _ Ir. | 
I will make ſhort of the Ra of my Story :, | 
for what is there of à Woman worth relating, after 
« what-I have told you? 
Above a Year I lived with this Man i in an A 
Court in London, during which time I had a Child by 
him, whom Heaven, I thank it, hath been pleaſed 
co take to itſelf, | 
During many Months he behaved to me with all the 
apparent Jenderneſs and even Fondneſs ima les 
but alas! how poor was my Enjoyment of this com- 
« pared to what it would have been in another Situa- 
tion? When he was preſent, Life was barely tole- . 
table; but when he was abſent, nothing could 
equal the Miſery. I endured. I paſt my Hours 
almoſt entirely alone: for no Company, but what 
I deſpiſed, would conſort with me. Abroad I 
ſcarce ever went, leſt I ſhould meet any of my 
former Acquaintance; for their Sight would have 
plunged a thouſand Daggers in my Soul. My only 
iverſion was going very ſeldom to a Play, where 
Þhidmy ſelf in the Gallery, with a Daughter of 
the Woman of the Houſe. A Girl indeed of good 
Senſe, and many good Qualities; but how much 
beneath me was it to be the Companion of a Crea- 
ture ſo low! O Heavens! When I have ſeen my. 
| 37 — glittering in a Side-box, how have the 
hts of my loſt Honour torn my Soul! =_ 
Pardon me, dear Madam,' cries Booth, for inte | 
rupting you ; but I am under the utmoſt "Anxiety to 
know what became of your Father, for whom 
I have ſo great a Reſpect, and who, I am nige, . 
muſt ſo bitterly feel your Loſs.” "4 
.4.0 Mr. Booth, aul ered ſhe, he was ſcarce 8 
out of my Thoughts. His dear Image ſtill obtruded 
pag in my Mind, and I believe would have broken 
Heart, had I not taken a very prepoſterous 
ay to eaſe myſelf. I am indeed almoſt aſhamed 
to tell you; but Neceſſity put it in my Head. 
15 * You will think the FUSS too trifling to have * | 
I 4 5 fre- 
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remembered, and ſo it ſurely was; nor ſhould I 
have remembered it on any other Occaſion. ' You 
« muſt know then, Sir, that my Brother was always 
my inveterate Enemy, and altogether as fond 
c of my Siſter. He once prevailed with my 


4 

; C 
Father to let him take my Siſter with him in the 

Chariot, and by that Means I was diſappointed of 

going to a Ball which I had ſet my Heart on. The 

=_ - « Diſappointment, I aſſure you, was great at the MW 
1 time; but I had long fince forgotten it. I muſt 
| In . have been a very bad Woman, if T had not: for 
=_ - it was the only Thing in which I can remember 
that my Father ever diſobliged me. However, 1 

now revived this in my Mind, which I artificially | , 

worked up into fo high an Injury, that I aſſure you 

< it me no little Comfort, When any tender MW « ,, 

Idea intruded into my Boſom, I immediately raiſed . 8 

this Fantom of an Injury in my Imagination, and « 1 

it conſiderably leſſened the Fury of that Sorrow o 

which I ſhould have otherwiſe felt for the Loſs of h 

_ ©. ſo good a Father; who died within a few Months 
% Em 727 ES 

And now, Sir, to draw to à Concluſion. One . q, 

Night as I was in the Gallery at Drary-Lane Play- « þ; 

-< houſe, Iſaw below me, in a Side-Box——(ſhe was « 5, 

once below me in every Place) that Wzlow whom 
mentioned to you before——T had fcarce caſt my 

" © Eyes on this Woman, before I was fo ſhocked with 

« the Sight, that it almoſt deprived me of my Senſes ; 

for the Villain Hebbers came preſently in; and ſeat- 

« ed Kimfelf behind Hor #5 5 on 19h niet yges 

le had been almoſt a Month from me, and I be- 

-© Heved him to be at his Quarters in 7r4/ire. Guels 

what were my Senſatious, when I beheld him fitting 

by that baſe Woman, and talking to her with the 

_ © utmoſt Familiarity. I could not | ng endure this 

Sight; and having acquainted my Companion that 

« I was taken ſuddenly ill, I forced her to go home 
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with me at the End of the ſecond Act. 

After a feſtleſs and _ Night, when I'soſe 
the next Morning I had the Comfort to hs ooh 
C | Viſit 


8 | 228 
rss 
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« Viſit from the Woman of 'the Houſe, who, after a 


very ſhort Introduction, aſked me when 1 had 


heard from the Captain, and when I expected to 


« ſee him? I had not Strength or Spirits to make her 


any Anſwer ;. and ſhe proceeded thus: Hideed I did 
* not think the Captain would haue uſed me fo. My 
* Huſband was an Officer of the Army, as well as him- 
* elf; and if a Body is a little low in the World, I am 
« ſure that is no Reaſon for Folks to trample on a Body. 
Jai the World to ſay as I ever was guilty of an ill 
* Thing. For Heaven Sake, Madam, fays I, what do 
« you mean! Mean! cnes ſhe, I am ſure if I had not 
thought you had been Captain Hebbers's Laay, his Jaw- 


ful Lady too, you ſhould never hawe ſet Footing in ny 
J Sg 1 


* Houſe, I au have Captain Hebbers know, that 
tho T am reduced to let Lodgings, I never hae enter- 
« tained any but Perſons of Charafer— In this manner, 


Sir, ſhe ran on, ſaying many ſhocking things not 


* worth repeating, till my Anger at laſt got the better 


* of my Patience as well as my Sorrow, and I puſhed 


4 


her out of the Room. 1 | 
© © She had not been long gone before her Daughter 
came to me, and after many Expreſſions of Ten- 


© derneſs and Pity aequainted me, that her Mother 
© had juſt found out, by Means of the Captain's 
Servant, that the Captain was married to another 


Ledy; which if you did not know before, Madam, 


* ſaid the, I am ſorry to be the Meſſenger of ſuch ili 


« News. N £4 295 4 ; | BED © 
Think, Mr. Beoth, what I muſt have endured to 
* ſee myſelf humbled before ſuch” a Creature as this, 


* the Daughter of a Woman who Jets Lodgings! 


However, l recollected myſelf a little, I 
thought it would be in vain to deny any thing; ſo 
knowing this to be one of the beſt natured and moſt 


© ſenſible Girls in the World, I reſolved to tell her my 


* whole Story, and for the future to make her my Con- 
* fidente.” I anſwered her, therefore, with a good 
deal of Aſſurance, that ſheneed not regret telling me 


© this Piece of ill News, for I had known it before [ 


came to her Houſe, 


* 


© Pardon 


* 
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Param me, Madam, replied the Girl, You cannot 
* . poffibly have known it ſo long; for be hatb not been mar. 
* ried above a Week laſi Night was the firft Time of his 
* appearing in public with his Wife at the Play, Indeed 


I know very well the Cauſe of your Unzaſineſs there ; but 


© avould not mention. — © | 


* His Wife at the Play! anſwered I eagerly, What 
* Wife! whom do you mean f © 


I nean the Widow Carey, Madam, replied ſhe, 7 
* evhont the Captain was married a few Days fince. His 


© Servant was here laſt Night to pay for your Lodging; 
aud he told it my Mother,” 1 


I know not what Anſwer I made, or whether [ 
made any; I preſently fell dead on the Floor, and 
© it was with great Difficulty I was brought back to 
* Life by the Girl: for neither the Mother, nor 
the Maid of the Houſe, would lend me any Aſſiſt- 
©, ance, both ſeeming to regard me rather as a Monſter 


than a Woman. 


carte had I recovered the Uſe of my Senſes, when 
© I received a Letter from the Villain, declaring he 
had not Aſſurance to fee my Face, and very kinely 
© advifing me to endeavour to reconcile myſeif to my 
Family! concluding with an Offer, in. caſe I did not 


- * ſucceed; to allow me twenty Pounds a Year to ſup- 


port me in ſome remote Part of the Kingdom. 
I need not mention. my Indignation at theſe Pro- 


« poſals.” In the higheſt Agony of Rage, I went in a 


Chair to the deteſted Houſe, where I eaſily got Ac- 
ceſs to the Wretch I had devoted to Deſtruction, 
© whom I no ſooner found within my Reach, than I 
© plunged a drawn Penknife, which I had prepared in 
Pocket for the Purpoſe; into his accurſed Heart. 

For this: Fact I was immediately ſeized, and ſoon af- 
*-ter committed hither ; and for this Fact I am ready 
© to die, and ſhall with Pleaſure receive the Sentence 
„/, e407 ot1 tc bt goat Shot er * 
Thus, Sir, ſaid ſhe, © I have related to you my 
© unhappy Story ; and if I have tired your Patience, 


by dwelling too long on thoſe Parts which affected 


me the moſt, I ask your Pardon. . 


2 
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milder than ſhe ſeemed to expect. 


and Indignation, that we do not think proper to re- 
cord the Speech at length; in which, having vented 
her Paſſion, ſhe all at once put on a ſerene Counte- 
nance, and with an Air of great Complacency, ſaid, 


ſatisfy my Curioſity, at the Expence of your Breath. 
I may ſay it is not altogether a vain Curioſity; for 
perhaps I have had Inclination enough to mtereſt 


for that—Thoſe Days (added ſhe with a 9 
now over.” - 

| - Booth, who was extremely g Aenne and not 
il. bred, told her that ſhe ſhould not command him 
twice whatever was in his Power; and then, after the 


ner was ready, at the ſame time ſay ing, I ſuppoſe, 
yours, he muſt dine with us too. 


Miſe Mathews told the Keeper that ſhe had only { 
one Word to mention in private to the Gentleman, 
and that then they would both attend him. — She then 
pulled her Purſe her Pocket, in which were up- 


wards of 20 Guineas, being the Remainder of the 
Money for Which ſhe had ſold a Gold Repeating 
Watch, her Father's: Preſent, with ſome other Trin- 
kets, and deſired Mr. Booth to take what he ſhould 
have Occaſion for; ;—ſaying, © You know, I believe, 


dear Vill, I never valued Money; and now I am 
« ſure I ſhall have very little Uſe for it.” Booth, with 
much Difficulty, accepted of Two Guineas; and __ 8 


oy both yer! eee . A 
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Booth made a proper Speech on this Occaſion, and | 
having expreſſed much Concern at her preſent Situa- 
tion, concluded that he hoped her Sentence would be 5 


Her Reply to this was full of ſo much Bitterneſs 7 


„Well, Mr. Booth, I think I have now a Right to 


= myſelf in whatever concerns you; — but no Matter 0 


uſual Apology, was going to begin his Hiſtory, when 
the Keeper Thea and acquainted the Lady that Din- 


Madam, as the Gentleman is an ene 5 


* 
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| 7 bl Talk jk cofiing of a e Diſcourſe that poi it 


\HERE were aflembled at the Table tha Go- 
vernor of theſe (not improperly called infernal) 


Regions; the Lieutenant Governor, vulgarly named 


| 


and cold Iron, I ho 


the firſt Turnkey; Miſs Mathews, Mr. Booth, Mr. 


Robinſon the Gama — ſeveral other Priſoners of both - 
| Sexes, and one Murphy.an Attorney. 

The Governor teck the firſt Opportunity to — 

che Affair of Miſs Marbeaus ypon the. Carpet, and then 


turning to Murphy, he ſaid, * It is very lucky this 


Gentleman happens to be preſent ; I do aſſure you, 
Madam, your Cauſe cannot be in abler Hands. He 


©. is, I 2 the beſt Man in England at a Defence; 
Ihave known him often ſucceed againſt ike 1 


« politive Evidence. 
Ey, Sir, anſwered Marply, 7 You i 
« all chis; but if the Lad will - truſt me with her 
© Cauſe, I will do the beſt in my Power. Come, 
« Madam, don t be diſcc 
be the worſt : or perhaps 
we may come off — with a Slice of Chance- 
0 Medley, or./e Defendends.” et 

c I am, very ignorant. of che Law, OY cries the 


Lady, 
Ves, Madam, anſwered Murphy, * it can't be ex- 


« 'peted you ſhould underſtand it, There are very 


few of us who profeſs it, that underſtand the Whole; 


s ——nor is it n y. we ſhould. There is a great 


« deal of Rubbiſh of little Uſe about Indictments and 


« Abatements, and Bars, and Ez ta, and T rovers, 


« and ſuch Stuff, with which People cram their Heads 
« to little Purpoſe, The Chapter of Evidence is the 
main Buſineſs ; that is the Sheet-Anchor: that is the 
„Rudder, Which brings the Veſſel ſafe in Portum. 

* is. indeed the e the Summa totid:s, 


f for 


VE 


aged ; a Bit of Manſlaughter 


| 3 der eee ES, 1 
If you els yourſelF to me; bir, faid the Lady, 2M 


c you are ve mach too learned, I aſſure you, for my Un- 


„ Tas e anſwered. Marg, is Lats for 4 
Candle: I commend your Prudenee = 1 Kall have know 
8 nooen jour Caſo when we are lone? d | 
the Lady,” Gd 17 6 ae all Peri | 
—— ae this Tablo? | | 
„Dummy Byes ! ae 
lena! r myſelf ajid the ether Ladies 3" tho” 


© honour what you have done. | | 
into a Cull myſelf ſo my Service to you; Madam, | 
« and. An hen may come'off with je Difidbds wh 
all my Henn 

71 beg, hood Woes: aid Miſs Marbourr, + 
e © would talk on ſome other Subject, adjeR, and give 8 
rn Concem about ry Aﬀatrg? 7 
„ ou ſees Ladies,” died , © the Gentle woman 
r doth not care to'tall on this Amter before Company ; 
xs I © fo pray do not preſs her. 
:- | © Nay, I Walde the Lady's Acquiintance no more 

6G = 3 mine, eries the firſt Woman who 

0 " $2 vs kept as good Company as the 
I believe, Sum. Day in the e Good 
„ee e e crcargd=If the Lady 
ry | ſays ſuch another Word to me, d- me, 1 darken 
„ee and cee ap ber Sees for her lar. 
at ty, come up, good Woman !—the Lady's a W kor, 
* 3 as — Hoare Lam ſent 17 N. Dy 
rs, | © Dolly dm my Byes, I have 5 to 
de nec as well mm Exdy herſelf _ BF 
he | Action might aps ſoon have enſued this'S cet wi 
he had not the Keeper interpoſed his Authority, m 7 8 
m. n an ber DM oo t Which 
for 1 A Cant Wert meaning Rita rather to fans 
| r 25 
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the Company broke up; and none but himſelf, Mr. 
Murphy, Capt. Booth, and Miſs Mathews remained to- 
"NE 
Mi Mathews then, at the Entreaty ef the: — 
began to Eid . Murphy, whom ſhe ad- 
mitted to be her Solicitor,tho' ſhe declaredſhe was 
indifferent as to the Event of the Trial. ES. 
Mr. Muyphy having heard all the — with 
which theReaderis already acquainted (as far as related 
* the Murder) ſhook his Head: and ſaid; :* There is 
arg Circumitance, Madam, which: I: with was 4 
1 ono e and that we muſt put aut of it: I IM + 


ae e e e dtavin into the Nom . 
er you z for that ſeerns40: imply. Malie Ir gen- 
« fue,” as we call it in the Law.: This Cireuniſtance 


< therefore, muſt, not appear againſt-you.; and if the 
« Servant Who was in the Room obſeryed this, he 
© muft be bought, off at all Hazards. All here, you 
« ſay,. are Friends; therefore I tell you:: openhyz you WM -« 
_ © muſt furniſh me with Mongy: ſufficient for chis Par- 
Malice is all we baye to guard again tf 1: MW « 
Rs 
i 
0 


a * "LN 


7 1 preſume; Sir, cries Brin Oto inform 
you in the Law; but I have heard in Caſe of ſtab- 
ng, a Man may be indicted upon end 
© 3t is capital, tho” no Malice appears pg er 53) 4 
Lon ſay true, Sir, anſwered Ape 12 Man 4 
may be indicted contra Fur mam Statuti % and that «<. 
Method, 1 allo you rec quines 8 _— . 
| 4 BY ate a Lawyer, Fir f | K's * 3 ; 
1 K M 
thing ofthe I hey; ates 100 D 1% 3 „ Im 
Fong Sir, I will tell — > a Man be ide fo 
6 F 
$:4 
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K lay, no Malice is ne- 
4 . z E N the Lon _ —— _— 
©, E 5 n We nave ASA 18 

Y Teng — the ſirſt Blow PN on t. it is unlucky 

this 5 as done in a Room If it had been in the 

Street, we could. 28 had xe or ſi Witneſſes to i 

„have proved the firſt Biom, cheaper, than 1 am a- t 

„ fraid we ſhall get this one; for when a Man knows 

: < from the unhappy. N unſtances of e that * f 


RY ou * 


- 
* 4 


* * * y ag d 
i . 
4 
* 


ry 700 can procure no other Witneſs bit himſelf, he is 


always dear. It is ſo in all other Ways of Buſineſs 


, 2 am very implicite, you ſee; but we are all a- 
Friends. The ſafeſt Way is to furniſh me 
6 « with oney enough to offer him a good round Sum 


at once; and, I think (it is for your Good I ſpeak) 


«* fi Pounds i is the leaſt that can be offered him 
I do aſſure , AN offer bim no leſs, was ĩt 
1 | 


And do —— ie, ſaid ſhe; (hüt I would - 


£ fave my Life at the Expence of hiring another to 
<-perjure himſelf f 
4 Ay, ſurely do I, cries Murphy ; « for where is che 


„ Fault, admitting there is ſome Fault in Perjury, as 


you call it; and to be ſure, it is ſuch a Matter, as 
every Man would rather wiſh to avoid than not: 


And yet; as it may be managed, there is not ſo much 


as ſome People are apt to imagine in it; for he need 


not kiſs the Book, and then pray where's the Per- 
„ jury? But if the Crier is ſharper than ordinary, what 


is it he kiſſes ?' is it any thing but a Bit of Calves- 


+ ſkin? I am ſure a Man muſt be a very bad Chriſ- 


tian himſelf, who would not do ſo much as that to 
ſave the Life of any Chriſtian whatever, much more 
© of ſo pretty a» Lady Indeed, Madam, if we can 
make out but a tolerable Caſe ſo much Beauty 
will go a great 1 60 with the Judge and the Jary 
too. 


much of the Indignation which began to ariſe at the 


former; and ſhe anſwered with a Smile, Sir, you 


are a great Caſuiſt in theſe Matters ; but we need 
argue no longer concerning them; for if fifty Pounds 

vVould ſave my Life, I aſſure you I could not com- 

mand that Sum. The little Money I have in m 

* Pocket is all I can call my own; and I enki, 


in the Pituation J am in, 1 g have rs little o 


zan eee 8111 ay 3-4 
Come, come, Madam, cries Murphy; „Life is 


6 ſweet, let me tell you, OE . 755 
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The latter Part of this Speech, nomithianding he 
Mouth it came from, cauſed Miſs Mathews to ſuppreſs 
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we are near lofing_ it. I have known many a Man 
very brave ani undaunted at his firſt. Commitment, 
. who, when Buſineſs began to thicken a little upon 
I bim, hath changed his Note—It is no Time to be 
' * ſaving in your Condition.” PAR Meier 
The Keeper, whe, after the Liberality of Miz 
Mazhews, and on ſeeing a Purſe of Guineas in her 
no ſooner heard that the Sum which he had in Inten- he 
tion intirely eonſiſentetl ſor his own Uſe,was attempted I pa 
to be broke in upon, than he thaught it high time to be ¶ til 
upon his Guard. To be ſure, cries he, Mr. Mur. dy 
u. Life is ſwoet, as you ſay, that muſt be acknow- 
 * ledged; to be ſure Life is ſwert; but ſweet as it is, fo 
no Perſons can advance more than they are worth to be 
ſave it. And indeed, if the Lady can ad no m: 
more Money than that little ſhe mentions; ſhe is to 1a 
* be commended: for her Unwillingneſs to part with Pr 
any of it; for, to be ſure, as ſhe fays, ſhe will want th 
every Farthing of that, to live like a Gentlewoman ga 
till the comes to her Trial. And, to be ſure, as | 
* ſweet as Life is, People ought to take Care to be 
able to live ſweetly while they do live: Befides, 1 
* can't help ſaying, the Lady ſhews herſelf to be what 
| * the bs, by her Abhorrence of Perjury, which is cer- 
_- _ + tainly @ very dreadful Crime. And, though the 
„not kiſling the Book doth, as you ſay, malces à great 
hs. 3 of Difference; and if a Man had a great * 
to live and repent, perhaps he might fwallow it well 
. daenough; yet her People . 76 to be near their 
L © End, (as who can venture to foretel what will be 
4 the Lady's Caſe !) they ought to take care not to 
* Overburthen their Conſcience. I hope the Ladys 
Caſe will not be found Murder; for I am ſure I al- 
* Ways wiſh well to all my Priſoners, who ſhew them- 
ſelves to be Gentlemen, or Gentlewomen ; yet one 
*© ſhould always fear the worſt,” ox 
Indeed, Sir, you ſpeak like an Oracle, anſwered 
© the Lady; and one Subornation of Perjury would 
'* fit heavier on my "Conſcience, than twenty Tuch 
* # Murders at Lam guilty of.. 9 | 
5 FE ' "8 BY e 1285 Lay 


* 


* 


„* 


he wich called out of the Room; 


Ch. 10. 4 . E L I A. 8 

Nay, to be ſure, Madam,” anſwered the = 

© no body can pretend to tell what Provocation you 

« muſt have had; and certainly it can never be ima- 
ined, that a Lady who behaves herſelf ſo hand- 

' ely as you have done ever ſince you have been 
under m Keys, ſhould be guilty o killing a Man 

ithout being very highly provoked to do 3 $ 

r. Murphy was, I tags going to anſwer, when 
which nothing 

between the remaining Perſons worth relating, 


| till Booth and the Lady retired back again into the La- 


dy's Apartment. 

Here they fell immediately to commenting on the 
foregoing — z but as their Comments were, I 
believe, the ſame with what moſt of our Readers have 
made on the ſaine Occaſion, we ſhall omit them. At 
laſt Miſs Mathews reminding her Companion of his 
Promiſeof rel to her what had befallen him ſince 
the n aha formerrAc dd kite, he be- 
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* wha cue. Booth begins 10 A 20 H. 


H Tea table bein rembrved; and Mr. Booth 
en the Lady left atone, he proceeded as fol- 
Ws > 
* Since you defire, Madam, to know the Particu- 
* lars of my Courtfhip to that beſt and deareſt of Wo- 
men, whom I afterwards married; I will endeavour 
to recolle& them as well as J can, at leaſt all thoſe 
* Incidents which are moſt worth relating to you. 

* If the vulgar Opinion of the Fatality in Marriage 
< had ever any. Sanction, it ſurely, had ſuch in my 
_© © Marriage with my Ameha. I knew her in the firl 
Dan of her Beauty; and, I believe, Madam, ſhe 
had as much as ever fell to the Share of a Woman; 

but though L alwa 15 admired her, it was long with- 
out any Spark of L ove. Perhaps the general Ad- 
wiration which at that Time purſued her, the Reſ- 

ww her by Perſons of the bigheſt. Rank, and 
. Vemberleſs. Addreſſes which were _=_ her 
by Men of great Fortune, prevented my aſpiring at 
4 the Poſſeffion of thoſe: Charms which — . ſo ab- 
. «: ſolutely out of my Reach. However it was, I aſ⸗ 
_  « ſare you, the Accident which deprived her of the 

* — others, made the fri * 

on 


% 
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« on my Heart in her Favour. The Injury ; "Eh to 
© her Se, by the overturning of a > Chaiſe, as 4 
« which, as you may well — her lovely Noſe 
© was beat all to pieces, gave me an Aſſurance that 
« the Woman who had been ſo much adored for the 
. * Cling of her Perſon, deſerved a much higher Ado: 
ration to be paid to her Mind: For that the was in 

. « latter Reſpect infinitely more ſuperior to the 
« zeſt of her Sex, than ſhe had ever been in che for- 
mer. 
I Tadmire your Taſte-extremely;” cried the- Lady. 
IJ remember perfectly well the great Herciſm with 
© which your Amelia bors that Miafortune. | 

© Good Heavens! Madam, anſwered he, „What 
« a Magnanimity of Mind did her Behaviour demon- 
C kratef If the World have extolled the Firmneſs of 
« Soul in a Man who can ſupport the Loſs of For- 
« tune; of a General, who can be compoſed aſter 
the Loſs of a Victory; or of a King who ean be 
© contented with the Loſs of a Crown; with What 
Aſtoniſiment ought we to behold, wich what Praiſes 
* to honour 2 young Lady, who can with Patience 
and Refignation ſubmit to the Loſs of exquiſite Beau- 

W in other Words to the Loſs D Power, 
| lory ; every Thing which Human Nature is apt 
Bo court and vejoice in! What muſt be the Mind, 
© which can bear tobe de of all theſe in · a Mo- 
ment, and by an unfortunate trifſting Accident; 

« wͤäch could fupport all this, together with the moſt 
v.'s ne Torments of Body, and with Dignity, with 
R tion, without complaining, almoff without a 
v: Teak, undergo the moſt” painful and dreadful Ope- 
d- © rations. of Surgery in ſuch a Situation.” Here he 
e. opt, and à Torrent of Tears guſhed from his Eyes; 
nd 3 1 are 3 oy from a truly noble 
er cart, at earing o 'T ſurpriſin 1 hs 
at and acted, and 7 ThE 2 eo 8 555 
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56 A ME LI A. Boek II. 
Would you think, Miſs Mathews that the Mis- 
fortune of my- Amelia was capable of any Agpra- 
vation. I aſſure you, ſhe hath often told me it 
© -was aggravated with a Circumſtance which out- 
© weighed all the other Ingredients. This was the 
© cruel Inſults ſhe received from ſome of her moſt in- 
| * timate Acquaintance, ſeveral of whom; after many 
Diſtortions and Grimaces, have turned their 
| © Heads aſide, unable to ſupport their ſecret Triumph, 
and burſt into a loud Laugh in her —_— 8 
Good Heaven cry'd Miſs Mathews, * What de- 
< teſtable Actions will this contemptible Paſſion of 
« Envy prevail on our Sex to commit? SLY 


An Occaſion of this kind, as ſhe hath fince told 
me, made the firſt Impreſſion on her gentle Heart 
in my Favour. I was one Day in Company with 
© ſeveral young Ladies, or rather young Devils, 
where poor Anelia's Accident was the Subject of 
2 2 Mirth and Pleaſantry. One 2 = 75 
* She hoped Miſs would not hold her bead ſo high for t 
© future. Another anſwered, I dun t ey 96 

. aubat ſhe may db with her Head, but ] am convinc d 

e will never more turn up ber Noſe at her -Betters. 

Another cry'd,” What à very proper Match might now 

© be made betaueen Amelia and a certain Captain, who 
had unfortunately received an Injury in the ſame 
Part, though from no ſhameful... Cauſe. Many 
other —.— were thrown out, very unworthy to 
© ' be repeated. I was hurt with perceiving ſo much 
Malice in human Shape, and cry'd out Very bluntly, 
© Indeed, Ladies, you need not expreſs fuch Satigfaction at 
Y poor Miſs Emily's Accident: Hor without any Noſe' at 
I | © all, foe will ks "the handſomeſi Woman in England. 
| © 'This Speech of mine was afterwards variouſly repeat- 
dead, by ſome to my Honour, and by others repre- 
ſented in a contrary Light; indeed it was often re- 
ported to be much ruder than it was. However, 
© it at Length reached 4#/ia's Ears. She ſaid ſhe 
Rn 54. Hpee. 1 Gael. Nag 
. „ TS $74 043 4. | ö by 6 


1 8 


5 
\ 


t ton ie wats ie ones ia Ho 


> 46: > 


> am ˙ a > 


„ K Aa Aa „ A 
- qv * " & 7: 


g : 44 
* 


4M > 7 „ 


.* ? - p 
0 2 ak voy 32 $- 8 2 nd l Se t 
£ r c . Bo oe OE Ne A r ] ð 2 


f 


4 
« 
and ib fookſhly did 1 lmagi I - could be Maſter 
C 
£ 


rien 10110 oY %@ WLVYUURNY OO GO Sk: , W%S.% »* wu = of te 


+ . 


Ch. 1. 1 ME LIA. 57 
ſo much Compaſſion for her a to be rude to 2 
« Lady on her Account. 
| © About x Monthafier the Accident, when Anal 5 
to ſee general Company, in a Maſk, I had 
6 he Honour din Tea wi her. \ b a 
« together, to Curioſity 
6 ing me her Face, She anſw — Apr moſt 
* obliging Perk: 
<« as little know me when my Maſk is off as when it 
« is on; and at the ſame inſlant unmaſked.” ———— 
A thoufand tender Ideas ruſhed all at once on my | 
Mind. I was unable to contain myſelf, and eagerly 
« kifling her Hand, I cried—Upon my Soul, Madam, 


you never appeared to mie ſo lovely as at this In- 


« ſtant. Nothing more remarkable paſſed at this 
« Vifit; but I ſincerely believe we were neither o of 


0 r f 


* Key Tm Towers ro her lb: 
© fore I ever. t my 
* Wike.. Not that I wanted ſufficient Love for Ame/: 
Indeed it aroſe from the vaſt Affection I 'bore her. 
« I conſidered my own as a deſ Fortune, hets 
* as entirely dependent eon her Mother, Who was = 


Woman, you. know, of violent Paſkons, and very 
0 
0 che Intereſt of her Daughter. The more 1 
loved Amalia, the more firmly I reſolved within - 


to conſent to a Match ſo highly contrary 


myſelf never to pro — to her ſeriouſly. 
Such a Dupe was my 20% erſtanding to my Heart; 


2 een en me 
„O Miſs Mathews! we 1 of Mey entre · 


ly Maſters-of their Paſions, and of Hearts which 


© can carry this Fire in them, and conceal it at their 
* Pleaſure. Perhaps there may be ſuch ; but if there 
are, thoſe Hearts may be compared, 1 believe, to 


* Damps, in which it is more difficult to keep Fire- 


* alive than to prevent its blazing: In mine, it was 


5 2 in the Midft of combuſtible Matter: 


„„ 
i . © 2 
. After 
5 4 5 
* N . 
- 


Mr. Booth, you will _ 


"— 


5 4 ETL I BookIT 
After ſeveral Viſits, in which Looks and Sighs 
© had been interchanged” on both Sides, but without 
the leaſt Mention of” Paſſion in private, one Day the 
Diſcourſe between us, when alone, happened to turn 
on Love; I ſay happened, for I proteſt it was not Wl | 
deſigned en my Side, and I am as firmly convinced 
not on hers. I was now no longer Maſter of my. 
© ſelf; I declared myſelf the moſt wretched of 20 2 
* Martyrs to this — Paſſion; that I had long con- 
 cealed it from its Object. At — — after men- 
*, toning - many Particulars, ſuppreſſing, however, © 
* thoſe which muſt have neceſſarily brought it home 95 
to Amelia, I concluded with —— her to be the 
Confidente of my Amour, and to give me her Ad- By ©: 
viee on that Occaſion.” - - 60 
Amelia, (OI ſhall never forget the dear 1 4 
« tion ) appeared all Confuſion at this Inſtant, She 
.* .trembl (barn pale, and diſcovered how well the Wl © 
# underſtood me, 2 a thouſand more Symptoms than 
4 I could take Notice of, in a State of Mind. fo very 
little different from her own. At laſt, with faltering MW <: 
Accents, ſhe faid, I had made a very ill Choice of a 
« Counſellor, in a Matter in which ſhe was ſo:igno- Mt * 
= rant. Adding, at laſt, / believe, Mr. Booth, 
- ©. you Gentlemen want very little Advice in-theſe _ $ 
 - .J* auhichyouall underſtand better than aue du. $ 
I will relate no more of our Converſation at pre- f 
ſent; indeed I am afraid I tire you with tog many 2 
2 £ P ere, ; 6 
Ong, anfertd ſhe, 1 ſhould be glad to hear a 
« 7 eyery Step of an Amour which had ſo tender a Be- 
« ginning. Tell me every Thing you ſaid or * if 
©. you can remember it. $41 
F 5 and 6 will we in d cer 016 
ä Chapter. 0112 451 
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15 Booth. continues bit Story. — this che * are 
' fome Paſſages that may ſerve as a Kind of Touchſflone; | 


OM 7 Laay may examine this Heart of ber- 
N e Fauna adviſe, therefore, that every Lower 


. be Kal gel to read it over in the Preſence of his Miſtreſi, - 
DE foe carefully; ry re 4 : 
3 a ins Re 2 


I Wes under the. — + wr Hieries Both, 
when I retired from my Viſit," and had refleded | 


5 


4. 1 -I now;ſaw plainly that I 

ad made downright Love to Amelia; and 1 feared; 
2. © ſuch was my Vanity, that I had already 1 
e and been — ſucceſsful. Feared l do. could 


* I fear what I hoped ? How ſhall Ideſeribe Wente 
2 ty of my Mind. ** 247 125 u aan 1230 g 


you need give 5 no great Pan: ciled 
14 © Miſs Mathews, t deſcribe what Lean ſo eaſily 
'a gueſs. To be honeſt with you Mr. Baar, L do noe 
o- © agree wich 2 Ladys Opinionf that the Men 
h, have a-fu _ Underſtanding: in the Matterg-of 
„ Love. are often blind to the Paſſions of 
Women; ay — Woman is as quick- ſighted as 
e- a Hawk onithe(; ons; nor is there one Ar- 
/ tiele in the who Stionep/which"is not cee 


een Se ; 
ar However, Madam, Jad Mr. Booth; «I now «PONY 
e. © took 70 deceive Amelia. I abſtained three Days 
if from ſeeing her.; to ſay the Truth, I endeavoured 
to work myſelf up to a Reſolution of leaving her 
xt for ever; but when I could not ſo far ſubdue my 
4 * Paſſion—— —But hy do I. talk . Nonſenſe, of ſub- 
F Paſſion 2. I ſhould ay when no ether Paſſion | 
q coul ſurge dunt my Love, I returned to viſit her, 7 
and now. I attempted. the ſtrangeſt Project hic! 
ever entered into the ſilly Head of a Loyer. This 
P. © was to perſuade Amelia that I was really in Love in 


Tu * and 3 W 
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5 7 Honely 
4 1 « mort than Juſtice. | 


me the Name of 
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« Meaning, when I aſked her Advice, and defired 


: her to be my Cenfidente. ' F 


I therefore forged a Meetin to have bamk be. 


7 tween me and my imaginary N ſince 1 had 


< laſt ſeen Amelia, and related the Particulars as well 


«al could invent them, which-had e per Con- 
verſation. | | 
. © Poor Anela preſently e this Bait, and, 
„ as ſhe hath told me ſince, abſolute 


believed 


me to be in earneſt. Poor dear Love! de der 


dice ſincereſt of Hearts have any Idea of Deccit? 


«for with all her Simplicity I affure _— 
Woman in- aue = $306 
; generous 

With a te lege to 
t others would perhaps call Credulity. 
Madam, anſwered he, 1 do her no 
A good Hoart will at all times 
225 ah Head in the World Well, Ma- 


+ Angel was now, Aly, 7 more confuſed 
Gs "She looked fo ly, you” can ard 
i 5 . fas 
4.4 Nen Lean, anfoered the Lady, h 4 


can believe it —Well; well, g 6'0h.* A 


Fans MG Ciel he, 2g Amelia" ſai 


1 © faintly to me. Mr. Booth, you uſe me very ill, you 
1 deſire me to be r Confident, and * 


„Bir poſible then, Madam Ahe 1 We von 
© cannot gueſs her, when f Full you the i one of your 
* Acquainmnce, and bvesinthis Town?” © 


My Aequaintance,” aid ſhe, 4 La! Mr. Booth, 
% ln this Town, I--I—ÞF thought J could have 


% gueſſed for once; but I have an ill Talent that 


4 way—T will never attempt to Zueſßs any ching 

e again!“ Indeed I de her an Injury when I pre- 
1 © tenSto reproſenther Manner. Her Manner, Lock, 
© Voie; every thing was inimitable ; ſueh Sweetneſß, 


 Sofinels,” Io Intiocence;” Modeſty.—.-Upon my Soul 


| 252 Mancould'boaſt of his Reſolutien, I think [ 
4 —— LR mL TP 


* 


— 9 4 * 


in you, (faid 
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« her Feet and adoring her. However, I triumphed ; 
| Pride, I believe, triumphed, or perhaps Love got the 
de- WH better of Love. We once more parted, and I pro- 
ad « miſed, the next time I ſaw her, to reveal the Name 
ell « of my Miſtreſs.” £ | F 7 85 . 
n- WW I now had; I thought, gained a complete Victo- 
ry over myſelf; and no ſmall Compliments did 1 
id, pay to my own Reſolution. In ſhort I triumphed 
ed as Cowards and Niggards do when they flatter them- 
ud I ſelves with having given ſome ſuppoſed Inſtance of 
it? Courage and Generoſity ; and my Triumph laſted 
he as long; that is to ſay, till my aſcendent Paſſion had 
a proper Opportunity of diſplaying itſelf in its true 
ad and natural Colours. 3 
to Having hitherto ſucceeded ſo well in my own O- 
y.' pinion, and obtained this mighty Self- conqueſt, I 
no * now entertained a Deſign of exerting the moſt ro- 
ies MW © mantic Generoſity, and of curing that unhappy Paſ- 
la - © fron which I perceived I had raifed in Amelia. 
ed Among the Ladies who had expreſſed the greateſt 
ly MW © Satisfaftion at my Amelia s Mis fortune, Miſs Ofberne 
diitinguiſhed herſelf in a very eminent Degree; ſhe 
4 was indeed the next in Beauty to my Angel, nay ſhe 
f. * had diſputed the Preference, and had ſome among 
ud MW © her Admirers, who were blind enough to give it in 
ou * her Favour. 1 ES: | . 
m Well,“ cries the Lady, I will allow you to call 
* 6 2 blind; but Miſs OHorne was a charming 
ou s ir 25 a _ | 1 A Fes | | © | 
ur i She certainly was handſome,” anſwered he, and 

. © a very conſiderable Fortune; ſo I thought my 4- 
b. *© mia would have little Difficulty in beheving me, 
ve when I fixed. on her as my Miſtreſs. And I con- 
at WM - © cluded, that my thus placing my Affections on her 
y  # known Enemy, would be the ſureſt Method of eradi- _ _ 
e. © cating every tender Idea with which I had been ever 
k, * honoured by Amelia. 7 | 
e, © Well then, to Amelia I went; ſhe received me. 
ul, with more than uſual Coldneſs and Referve. In ks 
1 which, te confeſs the Truth, there appeared to nme 
it W * more of Anger than Indifference, and more of De- 
er t G 5 «jection. 
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a jedtion chan of either. Aſter ſome mort Introducti- 
© on I revived the Diſcourſe of my Amour, and pre- 
© ſently mentioned Miſs Ofborne as the Lady whoſe 
Name I had concealed ;Miding, that the true Rea. 
«© ſon why J did not mention her before, was, that! 
© apprehended there was ſome little Diſtance between 
them, which I hoped to have the Happineſs of ac- 
_ © commodatin 
Amelia * with much Gravity. 4 If you 
« know, Sir, that there is any Diſtance between us, ! 
_ « ſuppoſe you know the Reaſon of that Diſtance; 
* and then I think I could not have expected to be 
« affronted by her Name. I would not have you 
« think; Mr, Booth, that I hate Miſs O/orme, No 
« Heaven is my Witneſs, I defpiſe her too much 
„ Indeed when ] reflect how much I loved the Wo- 
« man who hath treated me ſo cruelly, I own it gives 
me Pain When I lay, as I then imagined, and as 
c all about me believed, on my Death\bed; in all the 


of Laughter to my deareſt Friend—O Mr. Booth, 
& ĩt is a cruel Reflection! And could J after this have 
« expected from you: But why not from you, to 
* whom I am a Perſon entirely indifferent, if ſuch a 
« Friend could treat me ſo barbarouſſy? ? 

During the greateſt Part of this Speech the Tears 
* ſtreamed from her bright Eyes. I could endure it no 
longer. I caught up the Word indifferent, and re- 
0 3 it, ſaying, Do you think then, Madam, that 

iſs Emily is indifferent to me?? 

Ves ſurely I do,” 'anfwered ſhe, I know I am; 
% indeed why ſhould I not be indifferent to you?“ 

Have my e ſaid I, then, declared no- 
. thing 4 
G there is no ve of your Eyes, anſwered ſhe. 
« Your Tongue hath declared that you have ſingled 
cout of all Woman-kind my greatelt, I will ſay, my 
„ Haſeſt Enemy. I own T once thought that Cha- 
« raGer would have been no Recommendation to 
% you.—But why did I think ſo? I was born to be 

N nalerable and to > deceive myſelf” 


„ then 


* 3 of Pain and Miſery, to become the Object 
0 
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« I then fell on my Knees before her; and forcing 
her Hand, cried out, O my Amelia, I can bear no 
longer. You are the only Miſtreſs of my Affections; 

« you are the Deity I adore. In this Stile I ran on 

« for above two or three Minutes, what it is — | 
to repeat, till a Torrent of contending Paſſions, to- 

« gether with the Surpriſe, overpowered her gentle 
« Spirits, and ſhe tainted aw ay dead in my Arms. 3 
Jo deſeribe my Senſation till ſhe returned to her- i 
« ſelf, is not in my Power,—You need not, cried Miſs... 

Mathur Oh ! happy Amelia | why had I not been 
« bleſt with ſuch a Paſſion?—I am convinced, Ma- 
dam, continued he, you cannot expect all the Parti- 

culars of the tender Scene which enſued. I was. 
not enough in my Senſes to remember it all. Let f 
« it ſaffice, that from this Day we perfectly underſtood [ 

* each other. That Behaviour with which Amelia, | { 
© while ignorant of its Motive, had been ſo much diſ- | 

* pleaſed, when ſhe became ſenſible of that Motive, 

proved the ſtrongeſt Recommendation to her Fa- | 
« your 5 and ſhe was pleaſed to call it generous. | 

* Generous!” repeated the Lady, and fo it was oY | 
* almoſt beyond the Reach of human Nature. I 0 

© queſtion whether you ever had an Equal. _ +252 

Perhaps: the critical Reader may have the ſame 2 
Doubt with Miſs Mathevs 3 and, left he ſhould, we 
will here make a Gap in our Hiſtory, to give him an 
Opportunity of accurately conſidering whether this 
Conduct of Mr. Booth was natural or no; and conſe- 
quently whether we have in this Place maintained or I 
deviated from that ſtrict Adherence to Trath Wu we > 
pare above all other endende 1 


8. H A 5.0 u. 
The Narrative continued. Mor 10 the ee, N 


oo made: a 1 Acknowledgement of 
Miſs Mathews's Shale and er, renewed his 
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We were upon the Footing of Lovers; and Amelia 


© threw off her Reſerve more and more, till at length 


4 
« 


2 


1 found all that Return of my a which the 
tendereſt Lover can require. 

My Situation would now have been in Paradiſe 
had not my Happineſs been interrupted with the 


* ſame Reflections I have already mentioned; had! 


* 


not, in ſhort, concluded, that I muſt derive all m 


Joys from the almoſt certain Ruin of that dear Cres 
* ture to whom I ſhould owe them. 

This Thought haunted me Night and Dy ; till 
I, at laſt, grew unable to ſupport it: I therefore re- 
5 ſolved, in the ſtrongeſt Manner, to lay it before 
19 Amelia. 


On Evening then, after the higheſt Profeſſions of 


© the moſt difinterefied Lor e, in which Heaven knows 
my Sincerity, I took an Occaſion to ſpeak to Amelia, 
in the following Manner. 


Honour to call you mine! 


« Too true is it, I am afraid, my Fay? tee, 
« that the higheſt human Happineſs is imperfect. How 
rich would be my Cup, was it not for one bitter 


Drop, which poiſons the whole! O Amelia, what 


muſt be the Conſequence of my ever having the 
You know my 
Situation in Life, and you know your own : I have 
nothing more than the poor Proviſion of an Enſign's 

Commiſſion to depend on; your ſole Dependance 
is on your Mother; ſhould any Act of Difobedi- 

ence defeat your Expectations, how. wretched muſt 
your Lot be with Mel O Amelia, how ghaſtly an 
Object to my Mind is the Apprehenſien of your 


Diſtreſs ! Can I bear to reflect a Moment on the 


Certainty -of your foregoing all the Conveniencies 
of Life ; on the Poflibility of your ſuffering all its 


moſt dreadful Inconveniencies ! What muſt be my 
Miſery then to ſee you in ſuch a Situation, and to 
upbraid myſelf with being the accurſed Cauſe of 
—_— you to it ! Suppoſe too in ſuch a Seaſon, 

ſhould be ſummoned from you. Could I ſubmit 


: 1 ſce you encounter all the Hazards, the F * 
E: 1 / ; = +5 6 0 
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« of War, with me! You could not his FR how- 
« ever willing, ſupport them a fingle . 
| « What then, muſt I leave you to ſtarve alone, de- 

« ptived t too of the Tenderneſs of a Huſband, de- 
« prived too of the Tenderneſs of the beſt of Mothers, 
through my Means? A Woman on whom I my- 
400 fell Ys = 5 the Parent, the Nurſe, and the 
« Friend of my. Amelia. But, O my ſweet Creature, 
% carry your Thoughts a little farther. Think of the 
| « tendereft Conſequences, the deareſt Pledges of our 

« Loye, Can I bear'to think of ,entailing Beggary 
4e on the Poſterity of. my Amelia : On our O 
« Heavens} on aur Children ? On the other fide, 
« js it poſhble even to mention the Word—T will not, 
x wusch cannot, cannot, part with you. What 

muſt we do, Andlin ? it is now I l © aſk your 
« Advice. 

What Advice can you,” ſaid ſhe, * in ſuch 
c an ee, Le: leaven we had never 
6 met. * 1 
Theſe Words were accompanied with a Sigh, and 
3 Look. inexpreſſibly tender, the Tears at the ſame 
Time overflowing all her lovely Cheeks. I was 
« endeavouring to reply, when I Was  Ingerrupted: by 
«what ſoon put an End to the Scene. 

Gur Amour had wages, been buzzed all over the 


1 


4s — in 4 1 415 8 192 — me, — nd : 
ever I viſited. at the Houſe ; nor could I, for a 
4 long Time, before this Evening, ever obtain a 

private Interview with Amcdia; and now, it ſeems, 

? I owed- it to her Mother's Intention. of over -hear- 
ing all that paſſed between us. 

At the Period then abovementioned, Mrs. 13 
burſt from the Cloſet, where ſhe had hid herſelf, 
and ſurpriſed her Daughter, reclining on my Boſom, 
in all that tender Sorrow I have juſt deſcribed. I - 
will not attempt to paint ny © Rage of the Mother, 
or * Daughter" $ and 8 onfuſion. Here are 


very 


, « 07S 52 
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* very fine Doings, indeed,” cries Mrs. Harris; © You 
have made a fine Uſe, Amelia, of my Indulgence, 
* and the Truſt I repoſed in you.—As for you, 
« Mr. Booth, I will not accuſe you; you have uſed 
my Child, as T ought to have expected; I may 

4 thank myſelf for what hath happened; © with 
much more of the ſame kind, before ſhe 'would' ſuf- 
fer me to ſpeak ; but at laſt, I obtained a Hearing, 
and offered to excuſe my poor Amelia, who was 
ready to fink into the Earth under the Oppreſſion of 
©. Grief, by taking as much Blame as I could on my- 


« you are innocent in Compariſon of her; nay, I 
* can ſay, I have heard you 'nfe diſſuaſive Argu- 
« ments; and I promiſe you they are true ones. 1 
« have, IL thank Heaven, one dutiful Child, and 1 
* ſhall henceforth think her my only one: She 
then forc'd the poor, trembling, fainting Amelia out 


6 
* of the Room; which when ſhe had done, ono 


very cooly to reaſon with me on the Folly, as well as 
* Iniquity, which J had been guilty of, and repeated 
to me almoft every Word I had before urged to her 
Daughter. In fine, ſhe, at laſt, obtained of me a 
Promiſe that I would ſoon go to my Regiment, and 
_* ſubmit to any Miſery, rather than that of be- 
ing the Ruin of Amelia. ee 29) 


I now, during many Days, endured the greateſt 
© Torments which the human Mind is, I believe, cap- 
© able of feeling: Aud FT can honeftly ſay I try'd all 
the Means, and applied every Argument which ! 
could raiſe to cure me of my Love. And to make 
'* theſe the more effectual, I ſpent every Night in 
"© walking backwards and forwards in Sight of Mrs. 
* Harris's Houſe, where I never failed to find ſome 
Object or other, which raiſed ſome tender Idea of 
my lovely Amelia, and almoſt drove me to Diſtrac- 
tion.“ PR BEAST Es EATEN ö 
And, don't you think, Sir, ſaid Miſs Marhewus, 
you took a Waere Method to cure your- 
"OCT" ö e 
. | Alas, 


6 
> 
* ſelf.“ Mrs. Harris anſwered, No, Sir, T muſt ay 7 
6 
s 
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„Alas, Madam, anſwered he, you cannot fee 
« jt in a more abſurd Light than Ido; but thoſe know ]- 
« little of real Love or Grief, who do not know how 
© much we deceive ourſelves when we pretend to aim 
© at the Cure of either. It is with theſe as it is. 
„with ſome Diſtempers of the Body, nothing is, in 
« the leaſt, 9 to us but what ſerves to heighten 
the Diſeaſe. 
At the End of a Fortnight, when I was driven 
V © almoſt to the higheſt Degree of Deſpair, and could 
> contrive no Method of conveying a Letter to Amelia, 
y how was I furpriſed when Mrs. Harris's Servant 
brought me a Card, with an Invitation from the 
Mother herſelf, to drink Tea that Evening at her 
1Houſe 5 
1 © You will eafily 31 Madam, that I did not 
efail fo agreeable an Appointment ; on my Arrival 
t «© I was introduced into a large Company of Men and 
n «© Women, Mrs. Harris and my Amelia being part of 
the Company. 
d © Antliaſeemed-in 1 my Eyes to look more beauti · 
12 than ever, and behaved with all the Gaiety ima- 
a ginable. The old Lady treated me with much 
d Civility ; but the young Lady took little Notice 
of me, and addreſſed moſt of her Diſcourſe to ano- 
© ther Gentleman preſent. Indeed ſhe now and then 
t © gave me a Look of no diſcouraging Kind; and I 
>- | © obſerved her Colour change more than once, when 
her Eyes met mine: Circumſtances which, perhaps, 
I © ought to have afforded me ſufficient Comfort ; but 
ll © "ih could not allay the thouſand Doubts and Fears 
mich which I was alarmed: For my anxious 
NW „ Thoughts ſuggeſted no leſs to me than that Amelia 
e © had made her Peace with her Mother at the Price 
of of abandoning me for ever, and of giving her Ear 
c- © to ſome other Lover. All my Prudence now va- 
| * niſt'd at once; and I would that Inſtant have glad- 
„ © ly ran away with Amchia, and have married her : 
r-} © without the leaſt . o * Conſequences. . 


Th Eo 5 | | « With 
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With ſuch Thoughts I had tormented myſelf for 
near two Hours, till moſt of the Company had 
taken their Leave. This I was myſelf incapable of 
doing; nor do I know when I ſhould. have put an 
End to my Viſit, had not Pr. Harriſon taken me 
away almoſt by Force, telling me in a Whiſper, 
« that — had ſomething to 1ay to mie of great Conſe- 

« quence.—You know the Doctor, Madam 

Very well, Sir, anſwered Miſs Mathews, | f and 
© one of the beſt Men in the World he is, and an 
« Honour to the ſacred Order to which he belongs. 
ou will judge, replied Booth, by the Sequel, 

« whether I have reaſon to think him —— W 
N aol in che x next a 74s 


pr 
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The Story of Mr Booth eee go his Chapter the 
| Reader will perceive a Glimpſe of the Character of 


payne orator e 1 pain — 2 wer | 


; tender kind. n 3 


| "HE Doftor 0 ine me | Int ca Study: 
a and then de ſiring me to ſit down, began, ' as 
near as I can remember, in 2 Words, or a leaſt 
to this Purpoſe : try 

Lou cannot imagine, young: Gentleman, that 
your Love for Miſs Enid is any Secret in this Place; 
J have known it ſome Time, and have been, I 
« _ you, very much e n in this At- 

66 air 7 

5 I anſwered, that I was very much. obliged to 
4 Im. . 
WD Why ſo you are,” replied. he, 46 at, ſo per- 
r baps you will think yourſelf when you know all. — 
„ ] went: about a Fortnight ago to Mrs. Harris, to 

. acquaint her with my Apprehenſions on her Daugh- 
4 ter s Account: For though the Matter was much 


* talked of, I thought it mie poſhbly not wech 
rxeache 


„ „ e 
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« reached her Ears. I will be very plain with you. 
] adviſed her to take all poſſible Care of the young 
« Lady, and even to ſend her to ſome Place, where 
« ſhe might be effectually kept out of your Reach, 
*« while you remained in the Town. | 
„ And do you think, Sir,“ ſaid I, that this was 
acting a kind Part by me? Or do you expect that I 
© ſhould thank you on this Occaſion ?* | 
« Young Man,” anſwered he, I did not intend. 
| « you any Kindneſs; nor do I deſire any of your 
« Thanks. My Intention was to preſerve a worthy ' 
Lady from a young Fellow of whom I had heard 
no good Character, and whom I imagined to have 
« a Deſign of ſtealing a human Creature for the Sake 
„ of her Fortune.“ „ 9 
© It was very kind of you, indeed, anſwered I, 
to entertain ſuch an Opinion of me _ 
« Why, Sir,” replied the Doctor, it is the Opi- 
0 nion which, I believe, moſt of you young Gen- 
f WW © tlemen, of the Order of the Rag deſerve; I have 
; MW © known ſome Inſtances, and have heard of more, 
« where ſuch young Fellows have committed Rob- 
* bery under the Name of Marriage: for, as little. 
: MW © famed as the Army is for Religion, nothing is, I 
$ « believe, more common than for the Officers to 
| WW make good Chriſtians of their Wives, and to teach. 
s them true Repentance.” 2 354 WE 
l I was going to interrupt him with ſome Anger, 
© when» he deſired me to have a little Patience, and 
* then informed me, that he had viſited Mrs. Harris, 
with the above mentioned Deſign the Evening after 
the Diſcovery I have related; that Mrs. Harris, 
* without waiting for his Information; had. recounted. 
*. to him all which had happened the Evening before; 
and indeed ſhe muſt have an excellent Memory, 
for Ithink ſhe repeated every Word I ſaid; and 
© added, that ſhe had confined her Daughter to her 
Chamber, where ſhe kept her a cloſe Priſoner, and., 
% ͤ T _ .. 2%; 
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I cannot expreſs, nor would Modeſty. ſuffer me 
© if I could, all that now paſt.. The Doctor took me 

© by the Hand, and burſt forth into the warmeſt 
5 Commendations of the Senſe and Generoſity which 
© he was pleaſed to ſay diſcovered themſelves in 

my Speech. You know, Madam, his ſtrong and 
« ſingular Way of exprefling himſelf on all Occaſions, 
« eſpecially when he is affected with any Thing, Sy, 
« ſaid he, / I knew half a Dozen ſuch Inſtances in the 
Army, the Painter ſhould put red Liveries upon all the 
Saints in my Cloſet.” _ 

From this Inftant the Doctor told ne; he had be- 

-come my Friend and zealous Advocate with Mrs. 

Harris, on whom he had at laſt prevailed, though 

not without the greateſt Difficulty, to conſent 70 

my marrying Amelia, upon Condition that I ſettled 

every Penny which the Mother ſhould lay down; 
and that ſhe would retain a certain Sum in her 
. © Hands, which ſhe would at any time depoſice for Nr 
my Advancement in the Army. oY 
Tou will, I hope, Madam, conceive, chat J made it 
no Heſitation at theſe Conditions; nor need I i 
© mention the Joy which I felt on this Occaſion, or M< x 
© the Acknowledgement I paid the Doctor, who is I 
indeed, as you ſay, one of the beſt of Men, 
© The next Morning 1 had Permiſſion to viſit Ame- A 
ia, who received me in ſuch a Manner, that I now . hi 

c concluded my Happineſs to be complete. ri 

Every thing was now agreed on all Sides, and m 

Lawyers employed to pre hy oy the Writings, when hz 
an unexpected Cloud aroſe ſuddenly in our ſerene F. 
* Sky, and all our Joys were obſcured' in a Mo- * fre 
„ment. in: 
When Matters were, as I bees sl i 's | 

near a Concluſion, I received an Expreſs that a Siſ- 

© ter, whom I tenderly loved; was ſeized with a vio- 
lent Fever, and earneſtly &firel me to come to her. 
© I immediately obeyed the Summons, and, as it was Er 
then about two in the Morning, without ſtaying' 


c even to take Leave of Amelia, for whom I left a 
O 6 ſhort 
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« Abſence. 


* 


« was, ſtood at fifty Miles Diſtance, and tho' I uſed 
the utmoſt Expedition, the unmerciful Diſtem-- 
« per had, before my Arrival, entirely deprived the 
« poor Girl of her Senſes, as it ſoon after did of her 
Life. „ | =2 5 

Not all the Love I bore Amelia, nor the tumul- 
© tuous Delight with which the approaching Hour of 
« poſleſling her filled my Heart, could for awhile allay 
my Grief at the Lois of my beloved Nancy. Up- 


on my Soul, I cannot yet mention her Name without 


Tears. Never Brother and Sifter had, I believe, a 


« higher Friendſhip for each other. Poor dear Girl.! 
«* whilſt I fat by her in her Lighthead Fits, the re- 


« peated ſcarce any other Name but mine: And it 


« plainly appeared that when her dear Reaſon was 


raviſh'd away from her, it had left my Image on 

her Memory, and that the laſt Uſe ſhe had made of 
it was to think on me. —“ Send for my dear Bill 
immediately, ſhe cry'd, I know he will come to 
me in a Moment. Will nobody fetch him to me ? 


(Pray don't kill me before I ſee him once more - 


- 


Accent ſtill rings in my Ears.—Oh Heavens! to 
hear this, and at the ſame Time to ſee the poor deli- 


my Sight, and miſtaking me fox a Highwayman who 
had a little before robbed her. — But I aſk your 
* Pardon, the Senſations I felt are to be known only 
from Experience, and to you muſt appear dull and 


. infipid. —At laſt ſhe ſeemed for a Moment to know 


5 me, and cry'd, % O Heavens! my deareſt Bro- 


ther!“ upon which ſhe fell into immediate Con- 


- vulſions, and died eway in my Arms.“ — 
p.? Here Booth ftop'd a Moment, and wip'd his Eyes; 
xs nd Miſs Mathews, perhaps out of Complaiſance, 
g ip'd hers. | ; ee 
a 


rt * „ 7 ; CHAP. | 


« ſhort Billet acquainting her with the Reaſon of my 
The Gentleman's Houſe where my Siſter then 


« You durſt not uſe me ſo if he was here. Every 


* rious: Creature deriving the [greateſt Horrors from 


$ © 


e our a Gr RSS ifs Vos — , — 
* 
f 5 +. ' 
_ 


.92 AMELTIZ. Book II 
= O0OTH proceeded thus. 


© to be buried, a Courier arrived from Dr. Harriſon 
with a Letter, in which the Doctor acquainted me, 


— diſpatched the Expreſs; and earneſtly deſired me to 


 # Harris's, and that the whole Town ſaid he was 


- 5 haddeſired me in his Letter. 


© Departure with a grand Equipage, and without 


and with much Difficulty extorted from him, that a 


Love for Amelia was to every other Paſſion; poor 


others, and poſted, I may almoſt fay flew, back to 


whatever manner ſhe pleaſed, on Amelia. Theſe 


NAP, . 8 40 
Cuntaining ſtrange Revolutions of Fortune. 


a _ TT. — a_ —_ 


Cu. 


This Loſs, perhaps, Madam, you will think 
had made me miſerable enough; but Fortune did 
© not think ſo; for on the Day when my Nancy wax 


that he was juſt come from Mrs. Harris, when he 


W Sd i. N To 


* return the very Inſtant I received his Letter, as I va- 
* lned my Amelia. The if the Daughter, added he, 
* fbould take after her Mother (as moſt of them do) it will 
* &; Paſo ewiſer in you to ſiay away. 

II ] preſently ſent for the Meſſenger into my Room, 


* * 


„ . A 


great Squire in his Coach and Six was come to Mrs, 


© ſhortly to be married to Amelia. 
I now ſoon perceived how much ſuperior my 


© Nancy's Idea diſappeared in a Moment; I quitted 
the dear lifeleſs Corpſe, over which I had ſhed 3 
£ thouſand Tears, left the Care of her Funeral to 


J oo a > oo 99 


Amelia, and alighted at the Doctor's Houſe, as he 


The good Man preſently acquainted me with 
what had happened in my Abſence. Mr, V7» 
s avorth had, it ſeems, arrived the very Day of my 


= „ „ „ „ 


SSS res 


Delay, had made formal Propoſals to Mrs. Harris 
« offering to ſettle any Part of his vaſt Eſtate, in 


* Propoſals the old Lady had, without any Deli. 
© beration, accepted, and had inſiſted, in the mol! 


* violent manner, on her Davghter's Compliance, 
g . | Which 


=: OE. 
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« which Amelia had as peremptorily reſuſed to give; 
« inſiſting on her Part, on the Conſent which her 
Mother had before given to our Marriage, in 
© which ſhe was heartily ſeconded by the Doctor, 
© who declared to her, as he now did to me, at 
aue ought as much to be efftetmed Man and Wife, as 


J 


if the Ceremony had already pf between us. — © 
id Zn Theſe Remonſtrances, | Doctor | told me, had ; 
* worked no Effect on Mrs. Harris, who ſtill perſiſted 
* þ in her avowed Reſolution of marrying her Daugh- 
0 ter to Winckworth, i whom the Doctor had likewiſe 
he attacked, telling him that he was paying his Ad- 
o dreſſes to another Man's Wife; but all to no Pur- 
a. poſe, the young Gentleman was too much in Love Þ 
e, © fo hearken to any Difſuaſives. we 


We now entered into a Conſultation what Means 
* to employ. 'The Doftor earneſtly 8 again 
any Violence to be offered to the Perſon of Ninck- 


If reh, which, I believe, I had raſhly threatened ; 
. © declaring, that if I made any Attempt of that 
„ Kind, he would for ever abandon by Cauſe. | I 


made him a ſolemn Promiſe of Forbearance, At 
*" þ laſt, he determined 'to piy another Viſit to Mrs. 
* Harris, and if he found her obdurate, he ſaid he 
ted! thought himſelf at Liberty to join us together 
without any further Conſent of the Mother; Which 
*, every Parent, he ſaid, had a Right to refuſe, but 
to! © not to retract when given, and unleſs the Party 
be! © himſelf, by ſome Conduct of his, gave a Reaſon. 
The Doctor having made his Viſit with no better 
ich © Succeſs than before, the Matter now debated was, 
2.0 © how to get Poſſeſſion of Amelia by Stratagem: for 
my dhe was now a cloſer Priſoner than ever, was her 
out Mother's Bed-fellow by Night, and never out of 
f IIS 
nll © While we were deliberating on this Point, a 
eff © Wine-merchant of the Town came to viſit the 
ell Doctor, to inform him that he had juſt bottked— © , © _ 
off © of a Hogſhead of excellent old Port, of which 
cel he offered to ſpare him a Hamper, ſaying, that he 


ich] Vox. I. © Was 


was that Day to ſend in twelve Dozen to Mrz 
Harris. | 1 re od | 

The Doctor now ſmiled at a Conceit which 
came into his Head; and, taking me aſide, aſked 


me if I had Love enough for the young Lady 


to venture into the Houſe in a Hamper. I joyfully 
© leapt at the Propoſal, to which the Merchant, at 
the Doctor's Interceſſion, conſented : for I believe, 
Madam, you know the great Authority which that 
« worthy: Man had over the whole Town. The 
Doctor, moreover, (mage) to procure a Licence, 
and to perform the Office for us at his Houſe, if 
8 2 find any Means of conveying Amelia thi- 
ther. Jp 5 | 5 
In this Hamper then I was carried to the Houſe, 
and depoſited in the Entry, where I had not lain 
long before I was again removed and packed up 
nin a Cart, in order to be ſent five Miles into the 
Country: for I heard the Orders given as I lay in 
the Entry; and there I likewiſe heard that 4-1: 
and her Mother were to follow me the next Morn- 
JJ... 8 ER 1/705. "Lp 
I was unloaded from my Cart, and ſet down 
with the reſt of the Lumber, in a great Hall, Here 
I remained above three Hours, impatiently waiting 
« for the Evening ,when I determined to quit a Poſture 
which was become very uneaſy,” and break my 
+ Priſon ; but Fortune contrived to releaſe me- ſooner, 
by the following Means. The Houſe where I now 
was had been left in the Care of one Maid-ſervant, 
This faithful Creature came into the Hall, with the 
<. Fodtman who had driven the Cart. A Scene of 
the higheſt Fondneſs having paſt between them, 
the Fellow propoſed, and the Maid conſented, to 
open the Hamper and drink a Bottle together, 
* which they agreed their Miſtreſs would hardly mits 
in ſuch a Quantity. They preſently began to exe- 
cute their Purpoſe. They opened the Hamper, 
ada ard to their great Surprize diſcovered. the Contents. 
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I took an immediate Advantage of the Conſterna- 
« tion which appeared in the Countenances of both 
the Servants, and had ſufficient Preſence of Mind 
« to improve the Knowledge of thoſe Secrets to 
« which I was privy. I told them that it intirely 
| © depended on their Behaviour to me whether 

their Miſtreſs ſhould ever be acquainted, either with 
t « what they had done, or with what they had intended 
6 © to do: for that if they would keep my Secret, I 
„would reciprocally keep theirs. I then acquainted 
them with my Purpoſe of lying Forint, in the 
Houſe, in order to watch an Opportunity of obtain- 
ing a private Interview with Amelia. _ | 
„ In this Situation in which theſe two Delinquents 
n © food, you may be aſſured it was not difficult for, 
pme to ſeal. up their 2 In ſhort they agreed 
e to whatever I propoſed. I lay that Evening in 
my dear Anelia's Bed- chamber, and was in the 
2 Morning conveyed into an old lumber Garret, 
- where I was to wait till Arielia (whom the Maid 
I < promiſed, on her Arrival, to inform of my Place 
of Concealment) could find ſome Opportunity of 


e ſeeing me. | 5 

of * I a Pardon for interrupting you, cries Miſs 

re i Mathers, but you bring to my Remembrance a 

y M8 © foolihh Story which I heard at that time, tho' at a 

r, great Diſtance from you: That an Officer had, in 

w WH © Confederacy with Miſs Harris, broke open her. 

t. Mother's Cellar, and ſtole away a great Quantity 

ie of her Wine. I mention it only to ſhew you what, 

of © Sort of Foundations moſt Stories have.” _ 

n, W Booth told her he had heard ſome ſuch thing him- 
to felf, and then continued his Story as in the net 
r, Chapter. „% ĩ V 
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© Containing many furprifing Adventures. 


4 E R Ey continued he, I remained the whole 
0 Day in Hopes of a Happineſs, the expected 


Approach of which, gave me fuch Delight, that 1 

© would not have exchanged my poor Lodgings for 

© the fneſt Palace in the Univerſe... —_ -.. 
A little after it was dark Mrs. Harris arrived, to- 


« gether with Amelia and her Siſter. I cannot expreſs 


bow much my Heart now began to flatter ; for as 
my Ropes every Moment increaſed,” firangeFears 
. © which I had not felt before, began now to in- 
j with ther. x 
© When I had continued full two Hours in theſe 
« Circumſtances, I heard a Woman's Step tripping up 
Stairs, Which I fondly hoped was my Amc/z2 ; but 
ail on a ſudden the Door flew open, and Mrs, Harris 
© herſel? appeared at it, with a Countenanee pale as 
Heath, ker whole Body trembling. I ſuppoſe, with 
© Anger ; the fell upon me in the moſt bitter Lan- 
« guage. It is not neceſſary to repeat what: ſhe ſaid, 
Hor indeed can I, I was ſo ſhacked and confounded 
on this Occaſion, In a Word the Scene ended 
© vith my departing wichout ſeeing Amelia. 
And pray, cries Miſs Mathears, .* how happened 
« this unfortunate. Diſcovery ? *'. » 
Booth anſwered, * That the Lady at Supper order- 
© ed a Bottle of Wine, which neither myſelf,” cries hie, 
nor the Servants, had Preſence of Mind to provide. 
Being told there was none in the Houle, though ſhe 
had been before informed that the things came all 
ſaſe, ſhe had ſent for the Maid, who being unable 
to deviſe any Excuſe, had fallen on her Knees, and 


© after confeſſing her Deſign of opening a Bottle, which 


* ſhe imputed to the Fellow, betrayed poor me to her 
Mistress. | pL C2354: | 
. > ” T5 | 4 Well, 
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Well. Madam, after a Lecture of about à Quar- 

« ter of an Hour's Duration from Mrs. Harris, 1 

«ſuffered her to conduct me to the outward Gate of 

her Court- yard, whence I ſet forward in a diſconſo- = 

late Condition of Mind, towards my Lodgings. I 1 
© had five Miles to walk in a dark and rainy Night; 
but how can I mention theſe trifling Circumſtances as 
any Aggravation of my Diſappointment.” | 

How was it poſſible, cried Miſs Mathews, * that 

you could be got out of the Houſe without ſeeing 

« Miſs Harris © © a eee e | bs 
I I aflure you, Madam, anſwered Booth, © I have 
often wondered at it myſelf; but my Spirits were ſo 
much ſunk at the Sight of her Mother, that no Man 
was ever a greater Coward than I was af that In- 

* ſtant. Indeed I believe my tender Concern for 
dhe Terrors of Amelia were the principal Cauſe of 
my Submiſſion, However it was, I left the Houſe, 
and walked about a hundred Yards, when at the 
Corner of the Garden Wall, a Female Voice, in a 
WW © Whiſper, cried out, Mr. Booth.” The Perſon 
was extremely near me, but it was ſo dark I could 

* ſcarce ſee her; nor did I, in the Confuſion I was 

in, immediately recognize the Voice. I anſwered 

in a Line of Coxgreve's, which burſt from my Lips 

* ſpontaneouſly ; for I am ſure I had no Intention to 

quote Plays at that time, hit 


* Who.calls the wretched thing that was Alphonſo ? 


© Upon which a Woman leapt into my Arms, 
crying ont, “., O it is indeed my A/phon/o, 
* only Alphonſo ! — O Miſs: Mathews ! | 
* what I felt when I found I had my Amelia in my 
Arms. IL embraced her with an Extaſy not to be 

* deſcribed, at the ſame inſtant ing a thouſand 
Tenderneſſes into her Ears; at 3 if I could ex= —,- 
* preſs ſo many to her in a Minute; for in that time | 
the Alarm began at theHouſe, Mrs, Harris had miſſed 
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her Daughter, and the Court was preſently full of 
Lights and Noiſes of all Kinds. | 


In lifted Amelia over a Gate, and jumping af. 


ter her, we crept, along together by the Side of a 
Hedge, a different Way from what led to the Town, 


as 1 imagined that would be the Road through 


< which they would purſue us. In this Opinion I was 
right: for we heard them paſs along that Road, 
and the Voice of Mrs, Harris herſelf, who ran with 
the reſt, notwithſtanding the Darkneſs and the Rain. 
By theſe Means we luckily made our -Eſcape, and 
clambring over Hedge and Ditch, my Amelia per- 
forming the Part of a Heroine all the Way, we at 


length arrived at a little green Lane, where ſtood a 


vaſt ſpreading Oak, under which we ſheltered our- 

_ © ſelves from a violent Storm. % 

When this was over, and the Moon began to ap- 
pear, Amelia declared ſhe knew very well where 


e was; and a little farther, ſtriking into another 


Lane, to the Right, ſhe ſaid, that would lead xs to 
5:2 Houſe Where we ſhould be both ſafe and unſuſ- 
pected. I followed her Directions, and we at length 
came to a little Cottage about three Miles diſtant 
theme. How's Hauſmme 

As it now ramed very violently, we entered thi: 
Cottage, in which we eſpied a Light, without an) 
Ceremony. Here we found an elderly Woman fit 
© ting by herſelf at a little Fire, who had no ſooner 
© viewed' üs, than ſhe inſtantly ſprung from her Seat, 
and ftarting back, gave the ſtrongeſt Tokens cf 
* Amazement ; upon which 4me/ia, preſently recol- 
lecting her, ſaid," © Be not ſurprifed, Nurſe, though 
«you ſee me in a ſtrange Pickle, TI own.” The old 

Woman, after having ſeveral times bleſſed herſclſ 

and exprefied the moſt tender Concern ſor the Lac). 


ho flood dripping before her, began to beſtir her. 


ſelf in making up the Fire; at the fame time en- 
treating Amelia that ſhe: might be: permitted to fur. 
a niſn her with ſome Cloaths, which, ſhe ſaid, tho 
b not fine, were clean and wholeſome, and 3 

a ; | | | « dryer 


Eo wer ea We. 
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« dryer than her own. I ſeconded this Motion ſo 

« vehemently, that Amelia, though ſhe declared her- 5 

« ſelf under no Apprehenſion of catching Cold, (ſhe 

« hath indeed the beſt Conſtitution in the World) at 

« laſt conſented, and I retired without Doors, under a 

« Shed, to give my Angel an Opportunity of dreſſing 

« herſelf in the only Room which the Cottage afford 

below Stairs. | VCC 
At my Return into the Room, Amelia inſiſted on 


| © my exchanging my Coat for one which belonged to 


* K 


© the old Woman's Son. I am very glad, 


cried Miſs Mathews, · to find ſhe; did not forget you. 


I own 1 thought it ſomewhat cruel to turn you out 


into the Rain! — “O Mifs Mathews,” continued 
he, taking no Notice of her Obſervation, I had now 
an Opportunity of contemplating the vaſt Power 
of exquiſite: Beauty; which nothing almoſt can add 
to or diminiſh, Amelia, in the poor Rags of her 
* old Nurſe, © looked ſcarce leſs beautiful than I 
+ have ſeen her appear at a Ball or an Aſſembly. 
Well, well,” cries Miſs' Mathews, * to. be 
* ſare ſhe did ; but pray go on with your. 

A e TOs 7 
Ihe old Woman, continued he, after having 


* 


* equipped us as well as ſhe could, and placed our wet 


«+ Cloaths before the Fire, began to grow inquiſitive 3 
and after ſome Ejaculations, ſhe cried O my 
dear young Madam, my Mind miſgives me huge- 
«ouſly, and pray who is this fine young Gentleman? 
«Oh! Miſs Emmy, Miſs Emmy, I am afraid Ma- 
dam knows nothing of all this Matter.“ Suppoſe 
he ſhould be my Huſband, Nurſe,” anſwered Ane 
lia. Oh! good! an if he be,” replies the 
Nurſe, „I hope he is ſome great Gentleman or other, 
« with a vaſt Eſtate, and a Coach and Six: For to 


be ſure if an he was the greateſt Lord in the Lard 


you would deſerve it all. . But why do I | 


attempt to mimi2 the honeſt Creature. In ſhort © » | - 
* ſhediſcovered the greateſt Affection for my Amelia; 
* with. which I was much more delighted than I 

| Ps FD © Was 
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againſt me, if Jever proved a bad Huſband to ſo 
ſweet a young Lady,” 


- \ , 0 
— 
— 


© was offended at the Suſpicions ſhe Keel of me, 
© or the many bitter Curſes which ſhe denounced 


I ſo well im 2 the Hint given me by ane 


| © that the old Woman had no Doubt of our being 


really married; and comforting. herſelf that if it 


© was not as well as it might have been, yet Madam 


© had enough for us both, and that Happineſs did 


© not always de on great Riches, ſhe began to 


« rail at the old Lady for having turned us out of 


Doors, which I ſcarce told an Untruth in aſſerting. 


© And when Amelia ſaid, © She hoped her Nurſe 

« would not betray her. N -The good Woman 
© anſwered with much Warmth,- Betray you, 
« my dear young Madam I no that I would not if 
« the King would give me all he is worth. No, not 


c if Madam herſelf would give me the great Houſe, 


„ and the whole Farm belonging to it.“ 
- © The good Woman then went out and fetched a 


Chicken from the Rooſt, | which ſhe killed, and 


began to pick, without aſking any Queſtions. Then 
« ſummoning her Son, who was in Bed, to her 
Aſſiſtance, ſhe began to prepare this Chicken for 


dur Supper. This ſhe afterwards ſet before us in 


ſo neat, I may almoſt ſa elegant a Manner, that 
« whoever would have diſdained it, either doth not 


* know the Senſation of Hunger, or doth not de- 
* ſerye to have the Blefling of ſatisfying it. Our 
Food was attended with ſome Ale, which our kind 


'.* Hoſteſs ſaid ſhe intended not to have 'tap'd till 


© Chriſtmas; © but,” added the, ” I little thought ever 
to have the Honour of ſeeing my dear honoured 
„Lady in this poor Place.” 

For my own Part, no human Being was then an 
Object of Envy to me, and even Amelia ſeemed to 
be in pretty good Spirits; ſhe ſoftly whiſpercd to 
me, that foe fen there might be Happineſs in a 

orange” go 


5 A Cot- 


„„ 3 
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A Cottage! cries Miſs Mathews ſighing, A 

Cottage with the Man one loves is a Palace. 
When Supper was ended,” continued Booth, the 

good Woman began to think of our further Wants; 


and very earneſtly recommended her Bed to us, ſaying 
it was a very neat, tho' homely one, and that ſhe _ 

could furniſh us with a Pair of clean Sheets. She 
| © added ſome Perſuaſives which painted my Angel. all 


over with Vermilion. As for myſelf I behaved fo 
« aukwardly and foohſhly, and ſo readily agreed to 
* Amelia's Reſolution of fitting up all Night, that if 
it did not give the Nurſe any Suſpicion of oer Mar- 
« riage, it ought to have inſpired her with. the utmoſt 
Contempt for me. 15 . 
We both endeavoured to prevail with Nurſe to 
© retire to her own Bed, but found it utterly impoſſible 
to ſucceed; ſhe thanked Heaven ſhe underſtood 
« Breeding better than that. And ſo well bred. was 
* the good Woman, that we could ſcarce get her out 
of the Room the whole Night. Luckily for us we 
both underſtood French, by means of which we 
* conſulted together, even in her Preſence, 'upon the 
© Meaſures we were to take in our preſent Exigency. 
* At length, it was reſolved that I ſhould ſend a Let- 
ter by this young Lad whom I have juſt before 
mentioned, to our worthy: Friend the Doctor, de- 
: 00G his Company at our Hut, ſince we thought it 
* utterly unſafe to venture to the Town, which we 
* knew would he in an Uproar on our Account. be- 
fore the Morning. NS 
Here Booth made a full Stop, ſmiled, and then 
ſaid, he was going to mention ſo ridieulous a Diſtreſs, 
that he could ſcarce think of it without laughing. 
What this was the Reader ſhall know in the neut 
Chapter. FE | Fe: 
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| . 
The Story of Pooth continued. More ſurpriſing Adden. 


| Ventures, 


0 ROM what Trifles, dear Miſs Mather, 
of cried Booth, may ſome of our greateſt Diſ- 
© trefſes ariſe! Do you not perceive I am going to 
tell you we had neither Pen, Ink, nor Paper in our 
« preſent Exigen . ; | 
A verbal Meflage was now our only Refource; 
however, we contrived to deliver it in ſuch Terms 
that neither Nurſe nor her Son could poſſibly con- 
_ © ceive any Suſpicion from it of the preſent Situation 
of our Affairs. Indeed, Amelia whiſper'd me, I 
_ * might ſafely place any Degree of Conkdence in the 
Lad; for he had been her Foſter Brother, and ſhe 
© had a great Opinion of his Integrity. He was in 
« 'Fruth a Boy of very good natural Parts; and Dr. 
_ © Herriſon, who had received him into his Family, 
at Amelia's Recommendation, had bred him up to 
Write and read very well, and had taken ſome Pains 
to infuſe into him the Principles of Honeſty and 
Religion. He was not, indeed, even now di{- 
charged from the Doctor's Service; but had been 
at home with his Mother for ſome time on account 
oſ the Small- Pox, from a very grievous Attack of 
« which he was lately recovered. . 
* I have ſaid ſo much”, continued Booth, of the 
© Boy's Character, that you may not be ſurpriſed at 


* ſome Stories which I ſhall tell you of him here“ 


© after, 7 . 5 
I em going now, Madam, to relate to you one 
* of thoſe ſtrange Accidents, which are produced by 
* ſuch a Train of Circumſtances, that_mere Chance 
'* hath been thought incapable of bringing them 
together; and which have therefore given Birth, 
« in ſuperſtitious Minds, to Fortune, to ſeveral 
other imaginary Beings. . 


* 


We 


— 


«© Wp were now impatiently expecting the Arrival 


of the Doctor, our Meſſenger gone much more 


than a ſufficient Time, which to us, you may be 
« aſſured, appeared not in the leaſt ſhorter than it. 


was, when Nurſe, who had gone out of Doors on 


« ſome Errand, came running haſtily to us, crying 


out, O my dear young Madam, her. Ladyſhip's 


Coach is juſt at the Door.” Amelia turned pale as. 
Death at theſe Words; indeed I feared ſhe: would 
have fainted, if I could be ſaid to fear, who had 
« ſcarce one of my Senſes left, and was in a Conditien 
little better than my Angel's. | | 

* While we were both in this dreadful Situation, 


Anelia fallen back in her Chair with the Counten- 


« ance an which Ghoſts are painted, myſelf at her. 


Feet, with a Complexion of no very different Co- 


lour, and Nurſe ſcreaming out, and throwing Wa- 
« ter in Amelia's Face, Mrs. Harris entered the Room. 


At the Sight of this Scene, ſhe threw herſelf like, 
* wiſe into a Chair, and called immediately. for a 


« Glaſs of Water, Which Miſs Betty her Daughter 


« ſupplied her with: For as to Nurſe, nothing was 


© capable of making any Impreſſion on her, whilſt 
* ſhe apprehended her young Miſtreſs to be in Dan- 
C . | | 8 ; ” 1 — 5 8 5 
: The Doctor had now. entered the Room, and 


coming immediately up to Amelia, after ſome Ex- 


« prefſions of Surprize, he took her by the Hand, 
* called her his little Sugar-plumb, and affured her 


© there were none but Friends preſent. He then led 
* her 2 acroſs the Room to Mrs. Harris. 


Anelia then fell upon her Knees before her Mother, 


« Poſture, Child, only to the Almi 


| „ Dat I 
need not mention this Singularity of 


s to you wha 


but the Doctor caught her up nigh « Uſe that 


know him ſo well, and muſt have heard him often 


* diſpute againſt addreſſing ourſelves to Man in the 


* humbleſt Poſture which we uſe towards the Supreme . | 


6 Being. ; 
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I will tire you with no more Particulars; we 
yere ſoon ſatisfied that the Doctor had reconciled 
© all Matters with Mrs. Harris, and we now pro- 
© ceeded directly to Church, the Doctor having be- 
© fore provided a Licence for us. 

But Where is the ſtrange - Accident, cries Mi 
Mathews ? © Sure you raiſed more” Curioſity than you 
© have ſatisfied." 

Indeed, Madam, anſwered he, your Reproof 
is juſt; I had like to have forgotten it; but you 
© cannot wonder at me when you reflect on that in- 
« tereſting Part of my Story, which 1 am now re- 
„lating. - But before I mention this Accident, 1 
- muſt tell you what * * after Amelias Eſcape 
© from her Mother $'Honſe. Mrs. Harris at firſt ran 
© vut-into'the Lane among her Servants, and purſued 
us (fo ſhe im along the Road leading to the 
Town; but being very „and a violent 
Storm of Rain coming, ſhe took ſhelter in an Ale. 

- houſe, about half a Mile from her own Houſe, 
© whather ſhe ſent for her Coach: She then drove 
© together with her Daughter to 'Town ; where ſoon, 
© after ther Arrival, ſhe ſent for the Doctor, her 
_© uſual Privy Connfeltor in all her Affairs. They fat 

up all Night together, the Doctor endeavouring by 
Arguments and Perſuaſions to bring Mrs. Harris to 
' © Reaſon; but all to no! Purpoſe, tho,“ as he hath in- 
formed me, Miſs Betty Tecorided him with. the 
warmeſt Entreaties. 

. Miſs Mathews Into; of which Brit 
| ng to know the Reaſon, ſhe; at laſt, after many 
A e ſaid, It was the firſt ood Thing ſhe ever 

« heard of Miſs Betty ; nay, and, ſaid ſhe, * aſking 

your Pardon for my Opinion of your Siſter, ſince 

1 will have it, I always conceived her to be the 
* deepeſt of Hypocrites. 

Boorh fetched a 1 Sig h, and ſaid, iv was nd ne 
had notalways ſo kindly j——and then af 
a little Hefitation proceeded. 
vou will be pleaſed, Madam, to e e the 


Lad was ſent with a verbal Meſſage to the 2 
2 6 W * 
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wich Meſſage was no more than to acquaint him 
© where we were, and to deſire the Favour of his 
Company, or that he would ſend a Coach to bring 
« us to whatever Place he would pleaſe to meet us at. 
This Meſſage was to be delivered to the Doctor 
« himſelf, and the Meſſenger was ordered, if he 
found him not at home, to go to him wherever he 
« was, He fulfilled his Orders, and told it to the 
« DoRor in the Preſence of Mrs. Harris. mes 

Oh ! the Idiot,” cries Miſs Mathews, Not at all,” 
© anſwered Boah; He is a very ſenſible Fellow, as 


© you will, 3 ſay hereafter. He had not the 
, f potk that any Secrecy was neceſ- 
th 


— 
— 


eaſt Reaſon to ſuf] as 
ſary: For we took the utmoſt Care he ſhould not 
ſuſpect it ———Well, Madam, this Accident, 
which appeared fo unfortunate, turned in the higheſt 
Degree to our Advantage. Mrs. Harris no ſooner 
© heard the Meſſage delivered, than ſhe fell into the 
* moſt violent Paſſion imaginable, and accuſed the 
Doctor of being in the Plot, and of having con- 
b ere with me in the Deſign of carrying off her 
A e . 
f The Doctor, who had hitherto uſed only ſoothing 
Methods, now talked in a different Strain. Hs 
/ 
0 


confeſſed the Accuſation, and juſtified his Conduct. 
He ſaid, he was no Meddler in the Family-affairs 
of others, nor ſhould he have concerned himſelf 
with hers, but at her own Requeſt ; but that ſince 
Mrs. Harris herſelf had made him an Agent in this 
Matter, he would take Care to acquit himſelf with 
Honour, and above all Things to preſerve a young 


. Lady for whom he had the higheſt Eſteem; for he 

1 cries he, and by Heavens he ſaid true, che met 

e 7-97 thy, generous, and noble of all human Beings. 

ge You have yourſelf, Madam, ſaid he, conſented to - —_ 
the Match, I have, with your Requeſt, made the 6 

e Match; and then he added fome Particulars relating | 

r to his Opinion of me, which my Modeſty forbids , 5 

re to repeat. '— Nay, but, cries Mails Marbeaus, T 

MIT. ps. „L inf 
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g = : © damha; in Which Situation you will, perhaps 
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I inſiſt on that Conqueſt of your Modeſty for once, 


We Women do not love to hear one another“ 
« Praifes, and I will be made amends by hearing 
< the Praiſes of a Man, and of a Man, whom 
perhaps, added ſhe with a Leer, I ſhall not, 


.  « perhaps, think much the better of upon that 


Account In Obedience to your Commands then, 
Madam, continued he, the Doctor was ſo kind 
c to ſay, he had inquired into my Character, and 
„had found that I had been a dutiful Son, and an 
c affectionate Brother. Relations, ſaid he, in which, 
© whoever diſcharges his Duty well, gives us a 
« well-grounded Hope, that he will behave as pro- 
2 in all the reſt. He concluded with 
« ſaying, that Amelias Happineſs, her Heart, nay, 
her very Reputation, were all, concerned in this 
Matter, to which; as he had been made inſtru- 
« mental,” he was reſolved to carry her through it; 
and then taking the Licence from his Pocket, 
declared to Mrs. Harris that he would go that 
« Inſtant and marry her Daughter wherever he 
« found her. This Speech, the Doctor's Voice, 
his Look, and his Behaviour, all w:.ich are ſuf- 
« ficiently calculated to inſpire Awe,. and even 
Terror, when he- pleaſes, frightened poor Mrs. 
le 


Harris, and wrought a more ſe ffect than 
« it was in his "64 to. OT. all his Au- 
. RN and Entreaties; and I have already re- 
lated the Conſequence which ſoon after enſued. 

Thus the ſtrange Accident of our wanting Pen, 
Ink, and Paper, and our not truſting the Boy 
with our Secret, occaſioned: the Diſcovery to Mrs, 
Harris: That Diſcovery put the Doctor upon 
his Metal, and produced that bleſſed Event which 
I have recounted to you, and which, as my 


Mother hath ſince confeſſed, . but the 
iſcover/ 


Spirit which he had exerted after the 
could have brought about. 8 
Well, Madam, you now ſee me marricd to 


thing 
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think my Happineſs incapable of Addition. Per- 
* haps it was ſo; and yet 1 can with Truth ſay, 
| « that the Love which I then bore Amelia was not 
comparable to what I bear her now.“ Happy 
. « Amelia!” cried Miſs Mathews. If all Men were 
| like you, all Women would be bleſſed; nay the 
| i © whole World would be ſo in a great Meaſure : for 
aupon my Soul, I believe that from the damned 
Inconſtancy of your Sex to ours n than 
„dhe Miſeries of Mankind. 
1 That we may give the Reader ſome Leiſure to con. 
ſſder well the foregoing en we will here put 
nan End to this * 


— 


. ; 5 i 0 
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— * 


r ee e nne 


bs which - Readers will robably be divided in their 
; _ © Opinion of Mr. Booth's Conduct. 


55 1 ooTH proceeded as follows: | 


© The firſt Months of our Marriage produced 
nothing remarkable enough to mention. 7 
I need not tell Miſs Mathews that I found in my 
Amilia every Perfection of human Nature, Mrs. 
Harris at firſt gave us ſome little Uneaſineſs. She 
had rather yielded to the Doctor than given a 
« illing Conſent to the Match; towever, by De- 
_ © gree:, ſhe became more and more ſatisfied, and at 


_ _ © laft ſeemed perſeclly reconciled. This we aſcribed 
a a good deal to the kind Offices of Miſs Betty, who 


had always appeared to be my Friend. She had 
been greatly aſſiſting to Amelia in making her Eſcape 
A hich 1 had no Opportunity of mentioning to you 
before, and in all things bekaved fo well, outward- 

« ly at leaſt, to myſelf as well as her Siſter, that we 
regarded her as our ſincereſt Friend. 


Ahout half a-Year after. our Marriage, two ad- 


Additional Companies were added to our Regiment, 
nin one of which I was preferred to the Command 
of a Lieutenant. Upon this Occaſion Miſs Betty 
3 gave the firſt Intimationof a Diſpoſition which we 
have ſince too ſeverely experienced. | 
* Your Servant, Sir, ſays Miſs Matheaus, then 


I find I was not miſtaken in my Opinion of the 


Lady. —No, no, ſhew me any Goodneſs in a cen- 
« ſorious Prude and'- | | 


eee fora Simile Brrd:pro-. 


ceeded. You will pleaſe to remember, Madam, 
* there was fermerly. an Agreement betweeo myſelf 
and Mrs. Harris, that I ſhould ſettle all my Amelia 

. Fortune on her, except a Certain Sum, which was 
Ns | 7 | © to 


* 


am ſure 
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« to de laid out in my Advancement in the Army ; 
but as our Marriage was carried on in the Man- 
ner you have heard, no ſuch Agreement was ever 
executed. And fince I was become Amelia s Huſ- 
© band, not a Word of this Matter was ever men- 
« tioned by the old Lady ; and as for myſelf, I de- 
« clare I had not yet awakened from that delicious 


Dream of Bliſs in which the Poſſeſſion of Amelia 


had lalled me. 

Here Miſs Mathews ſighed, and caſt the tender- 
eſt of Looks on Booth, who thus continued his 
Sto 3 
— 8 Soon aſter my Promotion, Mrs. Harris one 
Morning took an Occafion to ſpeak to me on this 
Affair. She faid, that as I had been promoted 
© Gratis to a Lieutenaney, ſhe would afiſt me with _ 
Money to carry me yet a Step higher; and if more 
« was uired than was formerly mentioned, it 

« ſhould not be wanting, fince ſhe was ſo perfectly 
6 „n with my Behaviour to her Daughter. Ad. 

wk that ſhe hoped I had-ftill the ſame Inclination 

9 my Wife the Remainder: of * For- 


neee W warm Ai ements 
* of my Mother's Goodneſs, and declared, if I had 
' the World T was ready to lay it at my Anelia s Feet. 
And fo, Heaven Enows, I would ten thouſand . 
Worlds. 5 
Mrs. Elst ſeemed pleaſed with che Warmth of 
my Sentiments,” and ſaid, ſhe would immediate - 
© ly ſend to her Lawyer and give him the neceſſa- 
* ry Onders 3 an> thee ended cur Connetinton os thi 


hee. 


From this ume chere was a very viſible Altert- | 
tion in Miſs Betty's Behaviour. She grew reſerved 
to her Siſter as well as to me. She was fretful and 


* captious on the ſlighteſt Occafion ; nay ſhe affected | 


much to talk on the ill Conſequences of an im- 
« prudent Marriage, eſpecially before her Mother; 
1 9 ut ever _ little Tenderneſs os Endearments 


#3 N * eſcaped 


oo AMELTA. Bock II. 
< eſcaped me in publick towards Amelja, ſhe never 
failed to make ſome malicious Remark on the ſhort 
« Duration of violent Paſſions; and when I have 
© expreſſed a fond Sentiment for my Wife, her Sifter 
would kindly with ſhe might hear as much ſeven 
© Years hence. | Wo 
All theſe Matters have been ſince ſuggeſted to 
us by RefleQtion : For while they actually paſt, 
both Amelia and myſelf had our Thoughts too 
happily engaged to take any or much Notice of 
eo diſcovered itſelf in the Mind of-any other 
erſon. ; | 
Unfortunately for us, Mrs. Harris's Lawyer hap- 
« pened at this time to be at London, where Buſineſ 
 * detained him upwards of a Month; and as Mrs. 
Harris would on no Occaſion employ any other, our 
Affair was under an entire Suſpenſion till his Re- 
„ turn. Wa N ä | 
Amelia, who was now big with Child, had of- 
ten expreſſed the deepeſt Concern at her Apprehen- 
**.fions of my being ſometime commanded abroad, 2 
© Circumſtance which ſhe declared, if it ſhovld ever 
happen to her, even though ſhe fhould not then be 
— _ <he fame Situation as at preſent, would infal- 
libly break her Heart. Theſe Remonſtrances were 
made with ſuch Tenderneſs, and ſo much affected 
me, that to avoid any Probability of ſuch an E- 
vent, I endeavoured to get an Exchange into tlie 
Horſe-guards, a Body of Troops which very rarely 
| goes/ abroad unleſs where the King himſelf com- 
* mands in Perſon. I ſoon found an Officer for my 
* Purpoſe, the Terms were agreed on, and Mis. 
Harris had ordered the Money which I was to 
pay to be ready, notwithſtanding the Oppoſition 
made by Miſs Betty, who openly diſſuaded her 
Mother from it; alledging that the Exchange was 
highly to my Diſadvantage ; that I could never * a 
hope to riſe in the Army after it; not forgetting, 
at the ſame time, ſome Inſinuations very prejud c 
* cial to my Reputation as a Soldier. "A 
Ef . | « el 
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© it as a Favour, that he mi 
Room. 


Expence of my Honour, 


A 
When every thing was agreed on, and the two 
© Commiſſions were actually made out, but not ſigned 
« by the King, one Day, at my Return from hunt- 
« ing, Amelia. flew to me, and eagerly embracing 
« me, cried out, O 5 

« which delights my Soul. 
* « ſo fortunate as the Exchange you have made. The a" 
Regiment you was formerly in is ordered for 188 
„ Gibraltar.” 1 


I have News for you, 
Nothing ſure was ever 
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I received this News with far leſs Tra ſport than 
« it was delivered. I anſwered coldly, ſince the Caſe 
was ſo, I heartily hoped the Commiſſions might 
be both ſigned. hat do you ſay, replied Amelia 
eagerly. Sure you told me every thing was entirely T1. 
« ſettled. That Look of yours frightens me to Death. | 13: © 
But I am running into too minute Particulars. In "Y 
« ſhort I received a Letter by that very Poſt, from 
the Officer with whom I had exchanged, inſiſting 
that though his Majeſty had not figned the Com- 
* miſſions, ſtill that the Bargain was valid, and 
partly urging it as a Right, and partly deſiring 


ght go to Gibraltar in my 
: 


This Letter convinced me in every Point. I was 
now informed that the Commiſſions were not ſigned, 
* and conſequently that the Exchange was not com- 
* pleated. Of Conſequence the other could have no 

© Right to inſiſt on going; and as for granting him 
* ſuch a Favaur, I too clearly ſaw I muſt do it at the 


J was now re 


duced to a 


Dilemma, the moſt dreadful which 1 think any 
Man can experience; in which I am not aſhamed 
to own, I found Love was not ſo over-matched by 
Honour as he ought to have been. The Thoughts 
Jof leaving Amelia, in her preſent Condition, to Mi- 
ſery, perhaps to Death or Madneſs, were inſupport- 
able; nor could any other Conſideration but that, 


4 
4 


which now tormented me on the other Side, have 
* combated them a Moment.“ : 


6 No 


92 A MELT A. Bock II. 


* —_— 
— 


No Woman upon Earth, cries Miſs Matbeaus, 


© can deſpiſe Want of Spirit in a Man more than 


a „ 
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myſelf; and yet I cannot help thinking you was 


rather too nice on this Occaſion,  _ 

© You will allow, Madam, anſwered Booth, © that 
whoever offends againſt the Laws of Honour in the 
leaſt Inſtance, is treated as the higheſt Delinquent, 
Here is no Excuſe, no Pardon; and he doth no- 
thing who leaves any thing undone. But if the 
Conflict was fo terrible with myſelf alone, what 
was my Situation in the Preſence of Amelia? How 
could I ſupport her Sighs, her Tears, her Ago- 
nies, her Deſpair! Could I bear to think myſelf 
the cruel Cauſe of her Sufferings, for ſo I was! 
Could I endure,the Thought of having it in my 
Power to give her inſtant Relief, for ſo it was, and 
refuſe it her ! VV OE 

« Miſs Betty was now again become my Friend. 
She had ſcarce been civil to me for a Fortnight laſt 
paſt, yet now ſhe commended me to the Skies, and 
as ſeverely blamed her Siſter, whom ſhe arraigned 


of the moſt contemptible Weakneſs, in preferring 


my Safety to my Honour: She ſaid many ill-na- 
tured Things on the Occaſion, which I ſhall not 
now repeat. | | 

In the Midſt of this Hurricane the good Doctor 


came to dine with Mrs. Harris, and at my Deſire 


delivered his Opinion on the Matter.” 
Here Mr. Booth was interrupted in his Narrative, 


by the Arrival of a Perſon whom we ſhall introduce in 


the next Chapter, — 
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preceding. | . 


; HE Gentleman who now arrived was the 


Keeper; or if you pleaſe, (for ſo he pleaſed 


+ 


He uſed ſo little Ceremony at his Approach, that 


| the Bolt, which was very flight on the Infide, gave 


way, and the Door immediately flew open. He had 
no ſooner entered the Room than he acquainted Miſs 
Mathews that he had brought her very good News, 
for which he demanded a Bottle of Wine, as his 


Due. 


This Demand being complied with, he acquainted 


| Miſs Mathews that the wounded Gentleman was not 
| dead, nor was his Wound thought to be mortal: That 
| Loſs of Blood, and, perhaps, his Fright had occafion- 
| ed his fainting away; but I believe, Madam,” ſaid 
he, if you take the proper Meaſures, you may be 
* bailed To-morrow. I expect the Lawyer here this 


Evening, and if you put the Buſineſs into his Hands, 
J warrant it will be done. Money to be ſure muſt 
© be parted with, that's to be fure. People to be ſure 
will expect to touch a little in ſuch Caſes. For 
my own Part I never deſire to keep a Priſoner lon- 
* ger than the Law allows, not I: I always inform 


them they can be bailed as ſoon as I know it. I 


never make any Bargain, not I; I always love to 
leave thoſe Things to the Gentlemen and Ladies 


* themſelves. I never ſuſpe& Gentlemen and Ladies 


of wanting Generoſity.” 


* Miſs Mathews made a very ſlight Anſwer to all 


theſe friendly Profeſſions. She ſaid ſhe had done no- 
thing ſhe repented of, and was indifferent as to the 
Event. All I can ſay,” cries ſhe, * is, that if the 
* Wretch is alive, there is no greater Villain in Life 
than lymſelf;” and inſtead of mentioning any 9 
| 0 
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of the Bail, ſne begged the Keeper to leave her again 
alone with Mr. Baß. The Keeper replied, © Nay, 
Madam, perhaps it may be better to ſtay a little 
longer here, if you have not Bail ready, than to buy 
them too dear. Beſides, a Day or two hence, when 
© the Gentleman is paſt all Danger of Recovery, to 
© be ſure ſome Folks that would expect an extraordina. 
© ry Fee now, can't expect to touch any thing. And 
* to beſure you ſhall want nothing here. The beſt of 
all things are to be had here for Money, both eat. 
able and drinkable ; tho' I fay it, I ſhan't turn my 
Back to any of the Taverns for either Eatables or 
Wine. The Captain there need not have been ſo 
* ſhy of owning himſelf when he firſt came in ; we 
© have had Captains and other great Gentlemen here 
before now; and no ſhame to them, tho' I ſay it. 
Many a great Gentleman is ſometimes found in 
Places that don't become them half ſo well, let me 
tell them that, Captain Booth, let me tell them 
« that. 5 pn 
I ſee, Sir, anſwered Booth, a little diſcom poſec, 
that you are acquainted with my Title as well as my 
Name.“ 5 
Ay, Sir,“ cries the Keeper, and I honour you 
© the more for it. I love the Gentlemen of the Ar- 
« my. I was in the Army myſelf formerly; in the 
© Lord of Oxford's Horſe. It is true, I rode private; 
© but Thad Money enough to have bought in Quarter. 
Maſter, when I took it into my Head to marry, and 
my Wife ſhe did not like that I ſhould continue a 


* 


A 
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came to this Buſineſs.” 

© Upen my Word, Sir.“ anſwered Booth, you con. 
ſulted your Wife's Inclinations very notably ; but 
pray, will you ſatisfy my Curioſity in telling me 
how you CE acquainted that I was in the 
Army? For my Dreſs, I think, could not be- 
E tray me. | 


a K „ 


Betrij 


Soldier, ſhe was all for a private Life; and fol 


( 


a 


& « betraying here, I hope 
E « betray People. 
you would almoſt make one ſuſpect there was more 
ain the Matter. And if there be, I promiſe you, 
vou need not be afraid of telling it me. You will 
: « excuſe me giving you a Hint; but the ſooner the 
i better, that's all. Others may be before-hand with 
you, and ſirſt come firſt ſerv'd on theſe Occaſions, 
* © that's all. Informers are odious, there's no doubt 
| © of that, and no one would care to be an Informer 
| © if he could help it, becauſe of the ill Uſage they 
| © always receive from the Mob; yet it is dangerous 
to truſt too much; and when Safety and a good 


* 


Betray l' replied the Keeper. There is no 
I am not a Perſon to 


But you are ſo ſhy and peery, 


© Part of the Reward too are on one Side, and 
the Gallows on the other I know which a wiſe 


What the Devil do you mean by all this ?* cries 
8 7M 7 5 
No Offence, I hope, anſwered the Keeper; 


Man would chuſe. 


I ſpeak for your Good, and if you have been upon 


5 50 ſnafffing Lay——you underſtand me, I'm 
ſure. „ | 

Not I, anſwered Booth, upon my Honour.” 

* Nay, nay,” replied the Keeper, with a con- 
temptuous Sneer, if you are ſo peery as that comes 
* to, you muſt take the Conſequence But for my 
Part, I know I would not truſt Robinfon with Two- 


« pence untold.” 


What do you mean,” cries Booth? Who is 


* Robinſon ? 


© And you don't know Robinfen !' anſwered the 
Keeper with great Emotion. To which Booth re- 
plying in the Negative; the Keeper, after ſome 
ſillent Tokens of Amazement, cried out; © Well, 
© Captain, I muſt ſay you are the beſt at it, of all 
* the Gentlemen I ever ſaw. However, I will tell 
* you this: The Lawyer and Mr. Robinſon have been 
* laying their Heads together about you above me an 
| 8 Hour 
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Hour this Afternoon. I overheard them mention 
Captain Booth, ſeveral Times; and for my Part, [ 
© would not anſwer that Mr. Murphy is not now gone 
© about the Buſineſs; but if you will impeach any 
to me of the Road, or any thing elſe, I will ſtep 
away to his Worſhip Thraſber this Inſtant, and I am 
© ſure I have Intereſt enough with him to get you 
© admitted an Evidence.“ | 

And ſo, cries Booth, 
« Highwayman.' | 

6 No Okkence, Captain, I hope, ſaid the Keeper: 
As Times go, there are many worſe Men in the 
World than thoſe. Gentlemen may be driven to 
« Diſtreſs, and when they are, I know no more 
« penteeler Way than the Road. It hath been many 
a brave Man's Caſe, to my Knowledge, and Men 
of as much Honour too as any in the World.“ 

Well, Sir,' ſaid Bosth, © I aſſure you I am not 
that Gentleman of Honour you imagine me. 

Miſs Mathews, who had long underſtood the 
Keeper no better than Mr. Booth, no ſooner heard 
his Meaning explained, than ſhe was fired with 
greater Indignation than the Gentleman had ex- 
preſſed. © How, dare you, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe to the 
Keeper, inſult a Man of Faſhion, and who hath 
had the Honour to bear his Majeſty's Commiſſion 
« in the Army, as you yourſelf own you know. 
If his Misfortunes have fent him hither, ſure we 
have no Laws that will protect ſuch a Fellow as you 
in inſulting him.“ Fellow!” mutter'd the Keeper 
© I would not adviſe you, Madam, to uſe ſuch Lan 
© ouage to me.” * Do you dare threaten me, 


«you really take me for a 


© reply'd Miſs Mathews in a Rage; Venture in 


dhe leaf Inſtance to exceed your Authority, with 
_ © Regard to me, and 1 will proſecute you with the 
« utmoſt Vengeance. | SS 


A Scene 


pr Iva 
Re. 
mil 
and 
a v. 
2 g. 
fon 1 
will 
you 
Lay 
one 
Lay 
I re 
Is N. 
why 
ma; 
Plot 
I de; 
none 
Boct 


le did 
ho h 


lathen 


Vol, 


% > 6&7 
| A Scene of very high Altercation now enſued, 
Ell Booth interpoſed, and quieted the Keeper, who 
was, perhaps, enough inclined to an Accommeda- 
tion; for, in Truth, he waged unequal War. He 
was beſides unwilling to incenſe 1418 Matbeæus, 
whom he expected to be bailed out the next Day, 
land who had more Money left than he intended ſhe 
ſhould carry out of the Priſon with her; and as for 
any violent or unjuſtifable Methods, the Lady had 
diſcovered much too great a Spirit to be in Danger 
of them. The Governor therefore, in a very gen- 
tle Tone, declared, that if he had given any Of- 
fence to the Gentleman, he heartily aſked his Par- 
don : That if he had knowa him to be really a Cap- 
tain, he ſhould not have entertained any ſuch Suſpi- 
cions ; but that Captain was a very common Title in 
that Place, and belonged to ſeveral Gentlemen that 
had never been in the Army, or at moſt had rid 
private like himſelf. To be ſure, Captain,' ſaid 
he, as you yourſelf own, your Dreſs is not very 
| WF military ;* (for he had on: a plain Fuſtian Suit) 
and beſides, as the Lawyer ſays, Noſcitur a ſofrr is 
Fa very good Rule. And 1 don't believe there is 
Fa greater Raſcal upon Earth than that ſame Robin- 
/e that I was talking of. Nay, I aſſure you, I 
| W wiſh there may be no Miſchief hatching againit 
„ou. But if there is, + will do all I can with the 
Lawyer to prevent it. To be ſure Mr. Murphy is 
u I one of the clevereit Men in the World at the 
Law: That even his Enemies muſt own; and as 
I recommend him to all the Buſineſs I can, (and it 
„is not a little to be ſure that ariſes in this Place) 


n why, one good Turn deſerves another. And I 
h ö 8 1 . 3 
may expect that he will not be concerned in any 
E 


Plot to ruin any Friend of mine; at leaſt, when 
deſire him not. I am ſure he could not be an 
noneſt Man if he would.” | | | 
Bocth was then ſatised that My. Robinſon, whom 0 
je did not yet know by Name, was the Gameſter - 
ho had won his Money at Play. And now Miſs 

lat heaus, who had very impatiently borne this long 
Vor. I. *** Inter- 
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Interruption, prevailed on the Keeper'to withdray, 
As ſoon as he was gone, Mr. Booth began to feiici. 
tate her upon the News of the wounded Gentleman 
being in a fair Likelihood of Recovery. Ty 
which, after a ſhort Silence, ſhe anſwered, © Then 
4 is ſomething, perhaps, which you will not eaſih 
| * oueſs, that makes your Congratulations mom 
F agreeable to me than the firſt Account I heard d 7 
« the Villam's having eſcaped the Fate he deſerves: 
= For, I do aſſure you, at firſt, it did not make me 
F | « Amends for the Interruption of my Curioſity, 
| „Now, I hope, we ſhall be diſturbed no more, til 
ä -£ you have finiſh'd your whole Story. — You left of, | 
« I think, ſomewhere in the Struggle about leaving — 
Amelia, the happy Amelia. — And can you cal 
her happy at ſuch a Period, cries Booth? © Happy, 
h IP ay happy, in any Situation, anſwer'd Miſs Ma. 
0 zhews, * with fuch a Huſband. 1, at leaſt, my 
J well think ſo, who have experienced the very Re- 
8 .« verſe of her Fortune; but I was not born ro be 
„ happy. I may ſay with the Poet: | 


* The blackeſt Ing of Fate wwas ſure my Lot, 
Aud when Fate aurit my Name, it made a Blot. 


11 


* Nay, nay, dear Miſs Mathews,” anſwered Booth 
you muſt, and fhall baniſh ſuch gloomy Thoughts M th. 
Fate hath,) I hope, many happy Days in Stom. 11 
for you. — Do you believe it, Mr. Booth, rfl Se 
plied ſhe, indeed you know che contrary — Vo. ed 
* muſt know.— For you can't have forgot. No 4 ter 
'* melia in the World can have quite obliterated if <« 
Forgetfulneſs is not in our own Power. If it wa. p. 
indeed, I have Reaſon to think — But I know nM « yo 
what I am ſaying — Pray, do proceed in that Stor). ou; 
| Booth ſo immediately complied with this Requci « yo 
EL. chat it is poſſible he was pleaſed with it. To fay ti eat 

Truth, if all which unwittingly dropt from Miſs Ma « a 
9 thews was put together, ſome Concluſions might, lf « to 


0 


* 4 4 
N 


ſeems, be drawn from the whole, which could n Fo 
convey a very agreeable Idea to a conſtant Huſband « ry 
Booths therefore proceeded to relate what is written 1M * 
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n which Mr. Booth reſumes his Story. 

X ; | 5 


F I am not miſtaken, Madam, ' continued Booth, 
11 was juſt going to acquaint you with the Doc- 
* tor's Opinion, when we were interrupted by the 
Keeper. 8 a1 ; 
Ihe Doctor having heard Counſel on both Sides, 


that is to ſay, Mrs. Harris for my ſtaying, and 
"Wl © Miſs Betty for my going, at laſt delivered his own 
J © Sentiments. As for Amelia, ſhe ſat filent, drown- 
4 ed in her Tears; nor was I myſelf in a much bet- 


ter Situation. . 

As the Commiſſions are not ſigned, ſaid the 
Doctor,“ I think you may be ſaid to remain in 
your former Regiment; and therefore I think you 
* ought to go on this Expedition; your Duty to 
vour King and Country, whoſe Bread you have 
eaten, requires it; and this is a Duty of too high 


"i © a Nature to admit the leaſt Deficiency. Regard 
to your Character likewiſe requires your going: 
F For the World, which might Juſtly blame your 
1 


. Raying at home if the Caſe was even fairly ſtated, 8 
X 2 N 5 


bf a Soldier is in theſe Caſes. This is a Treaſure, 
- © which he muſt be your Enemy indeed who would. 5 
attempt to rob you of. Therefore you ought to ups 


_ 
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s will not deal ſo honeſtly by you: You muſt expect 

to have every Circumitance againſt you heighten. 

* ed, and moit of what makes for your Defence 
omitted; and thus you will be ſtigmatiz'd as a 

« Coward, without any Palliation. As the malic. 

* ous Diſpoſition of Mankind is too well known, 
and the cruel Pleaſure which they take in defiroy. . 
ing the Reputations of others; the Uſe we are uo. 
c 

« . 
. 

6 

0 

« 

* 

* 

* 


make of this Knowledge is to afford no handle 
to Reproach: For bad as the World is, it {el- 
dom falls on any Man who hath not given ſome Mt . 
ſlight Caufe for Cenſure, tho' this, perhaps, is 
often aggravated Ten thouſand Fold; and whe WM 
we blame the Malice of the Aggravation, ve | 
ought not to forget our own Imprudence in giving 
the Occaſion. Remember, my Boy, your Honour 
is at ſtake ; and you know how nice the Honour 


© conſider every one as your Enemy, who-by deſiring 1 
* you to ſtay would rob you of your Honour” IF 
Do you hear that, Sifter ?” cries Miſs Betty,” 
* Yes, I do hear it,” * anſwered: Amelia, with 
© more Spirit than I ever ſaw her exert before, IM | 
4% and would preſerve his Honour at the Expence of 
e my Life. I will preſerve it, if it ſhould be at 
* that Expence ; and ſince it be Dr. Harriſon's Opi- 
nion that he ought to go, I give my Conſent. Go, MF, ,. 
„ my dear .-Huſband,” cry'd ſhe, falling upon her 
% Knees, may every Angel of Heaven guard and 
« preſerve you.” — * I cannot repeat her Words 
without being affected, ſaid he, wiping hjs Eyes, . he 
the Excellence of that Woman, no Words can 5 
paint; Miſs Mathews, ſhe hath every Perfection in 8 
Human Nature. 5 5 1 
I Will not tire you with the Repetition of any. Py 
* more that paſt on that Occaſion ; nor with the . _ 
© Quarrel that enſued between Mrs. Harris and the 
Doctor; for the old Lady could not ſubmit to my MW, 
„leaving her Daughter in her preſent Cos I 
ys . . | 6 Sh 


— my; * 2 82823 ng = = 


98 YO tow 


oy 


Chap. 2. 1 10 
' She fell ſeverely on the Army, and curſed the 
«© Day in which her Daughter was married to a Sol- 
dier, not ſparing the Doctor for having had ſome 
« Share in the Match, I will omit likewiſe the 
« tender Scene which paſt between Axel. an my- 


| © {elf previous to my Departure. 


Indeed I beg you will not,” cried Miſs Mathexvs, 
nothing delights me more than Scenes of Tender- 
« neſs. I ſhould be glad to know, if poflible, every 
« Syllable which was uttered on both Sides.” 

J will indulge you then, cries Booth, as far 
as is in my Power. Indeed, I believe, I am able 
to recolle&t much the greateſt Part; for the Im- 
£ preſſion i is never to be effaced from my Memo- 
c ry. / 

He then proceeded as Miſs Mathes ws deſired; but 
leſt all our Readers ſhould not be of her Opinion, we 
will, according to our uſual Cuſtom, endeavour to 
eee ee ourſelves to every Taſte, and ſhall 
therefore place this Scene in a Chapter by itſelf, 
which we deſire all cur Readers who do not love, or 
who perhaps do not know the Pleaſure of 'Tender- 


neſs, to paſs over; ſince they may do this without 


any Prejudice-to the Thread of the Narrative. 


C H A Po 
eee a Scene of the tender Kind. 


II E Doctor, Madam, continued Booth, 

: ſpent his Evening at Mrs. Harris's Houſe, | 

where J ſat with him whilſt he ſmoak'd his Pillow 
Pipe, as his Phraſe is. Amelia was retired above 
half an Hour, to her Chamber, before I went to 
her,: At my Entrance, I found her on her Knees, 

a a Poſture in which I never diſturbed her. In a few - 
Minutes ſhe aroſe, came to me, and embracing me, 
* ſaid, the had been praying for Reſolution to ſup- 

port the crueleſt Moment the had ever undergone, 
* or could poſſibly undergo, I reminded her how 
much more bitter a Fare wel would be on a Death- 
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© Bed, when we never conld meet in this World, 
at leaſt, again. I then endeavour'd to leſſen all 
thoſe Objects which tempted her moft, and par. 
ticularly the Danger I was to encounter; upon 
which Head I ſeemed a little to comfort her; — 
but the probable Length of my Abſence, and the 
Length of my Voyage were Circumſtances which 
* no Oratory of mine could even palliate. * * Oh! 
% Heavens,” ſaid ſhe, burſting out in Tears,“ can 
c* bear to think that Hundreds, Thouſands, for 
ef . I know, of Miles or Leagues, that Lands 
% and Seas are between us. What is the proſpect 
« from that Mount in our Garden, where J have ſat 
% ſo many happy Hours with my Billy ? what is 
the Diſtance between that and the fartheſt Hil! 
« which we ſee from thence, compared to the Dit- 


D 6 © K 


o 


„ tance which will be betwenus ? You cannot won- 


c« der at this Idea; you muſt remember, my B, 
« at this place, this very thought came formerly into 
„% My foreboding Mind. I then begged you to leave 


de the Army. Why would yon not comply? Did 


„I not tell you then that the ſmalleſt Cottage we 
« could ſurvey from the Mount, would be with you 
„ Paradiſe tome: it would be ſo ftill, why can't my 
e Fill; think ſo? Am! fo much his Superior in Love: 
% Vaereis the Diſhonour, Biliy? or if there be any, 
4% Will it reach our Ears in our little Hutt? Are Glo- 
„ ry and Fame, and not his Anelia, the Happineſs of 
my Huſband ? Go then, and purchaſe them at my 
Expence. You will pay a few Sighs, perhaps a 
few Tears at parting, and then new Scenes will 
drive away the Thoughts of poor Amelia from your 
Boſom; but what Aſſiſtance ſhall I have in my 
Affliction? Not that any Change of Scene could 
drive you one Moment from my Remembrance yet 
here every Object I behold will place your loyd 
& Idea in the livelieſt Manner before my Eyes. 
«& This is the Bed in which you kyc repoſed; that 
„is the Chair on which you ſat, Upon theſe 
«© Boards you have ſtood. Theſe Books you have 
read to me, Can I walk among our Beds of 
| | OW „ Flowen 
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Flowers, without viewing your Favourites, nay 
„ thoſe which you have planted with your own 
% Hands? Can I ſee one beauty from our beloved 
Mount, which you have not pointed out to me?“ 
| © Thus ſhe went on, the Woman, Madam, you ſee 
| « fill prevailing.'—* Since you mention it, ſays Miſs 

| Mathexvs, with a Smile, © I own the ſame Obſer- 
vation occurred to me. It is too natural to us to 
conſider ourſelves only, Mr. Booth, -——* You ſhall 


hear, he cry'd,--* At laſt, the Thoughts of her 


« preſent Condition ſuggeſted themſelyes.'——< 


« But if,” ſaid ſhe, *© my Situation, even in Health, 
« will be ſo intolerable, how ſhall I, in the Danger 
« and Agonies of Child-birth, ſupport your Ab- 
e ſence ]! Here ſhe ftop'd, and looking on me 


with all the Tenderneſs imaginable, cried out, 
„And am I then ſuch a Wretch to wiſh for your 


© Preſence at ſuch a Seaſon; ought I not to rejoice 
that you are out of the Hearing of my Cries, or 
« the Knowledge of my Pains? If I die, will you 
„not have eſcaped the Horrors of a Parting Ten 
« thouſand Times more dreadful than this? Go go, 
my B/ly; the very Circumſtance which made me 


« mpit dread your Departure, hath perfectly recon- 


«ciled me to it. I perceive clearly now that I was 
only wiſhing to ſupport my own Weakneſs with 
*« your Strength, and to relieve my own Pains at the 
Price of yours. Believe me, my Love, I am aſha- 
med of myſelf. “ I caught her in my Arms with 
' Raptures not to be expreſſed in Words, called her 


my Heroine ; ſure none ever better deſerved that 


* Name ; after which we remained for ſometime 
* ſpeechleſs, and lock'd in each other's Embraces. - 
IJ am convinced,” ſaid Miſs Matheæaq, with a Sigh, 
there are Moments in Life worth Purchaſing with 
© Workds,— ; 
At length the fatal Morning came. I endea- 
* youred to hide every Pang of my Heart, and to 
wear the utmoſt Gaiety in my Countenance. A. 
' /melia acted the ſame Part. In theſe aſſumed Cha- 


. - © Breakfa$ 


* 


« raters we met the” Family at Breakſaſt; at their 
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Breakfaſt, I mean : for we were both full already, 
The Doctor had ſpent above an Hour that Morn- 
© ing in Diſcourſe with Mrs. Harris, and had in ſome 

« Meaſure reconciled her to my Departure. He 
now made uſe of every Art to relieve the poor 
« diſtreſſed Amelia; not by inveighing againſt the 
< Folly of Grief, or by ſeriouſly adviſing her not to 
© grieve; both which were ſufficiently performed by 
* Miſs Betty. The Doctor, on the contrary, had 
© Recourſe to every Means which might caſt a Veil 
© over the Idea of Grief, and raiſe comfortable 
Images in my Angel's Mind. He endeavoured to 
« leſſen the Ae Length of my Abſence, by 


diſcourſing on Matters which were more diſtant in 


JTime. He ſaid, he intended next Year to rebuild 
a Part of his Parſonage-houſe. —** And you, Cap- 
« tain, ' ſays he, *©* ſhall lay the Corner-ftone, I 
«« promiſe you; with many other Inſtances of the 
© like Nature, which produced; I believe, ſome 
good Effect on us both.” | 

Amelia ſpoke but little; indeed more Tears than 
© Words dropt from her; however, ſhe ſeemed re- 
© ſolved to bear her Affliction with Reſignation. 
© But when the dreadful News arrived that the 
_ © Horſes were ready, and I, having taken my Leave 
© of all the reſt, at laſt approached her ; ſhe was 
unable to ſupport the Conflict with Nature any 
* longer; and clinging round my Neck, ſhe cried, 
© — Farewel, farewel for ever; for 1 ſhall! never 
| & never, ſee you more. At which Words the 
© Blood entirely forſook her lovely Cheeks, and ſhe 
became a lifeleſs Corps in my Arms. 

Amelia continued ſo long motionleſs, that the 
Doctor, as well as Mrs. Harris, began to be under 
the moſt terrible Apprehenſions: ſo they informed 
me afterwards ; for at that time I was incapable 
of making any Obſervation. I had indeed very 
little more Uſe of my Senſes than the dear Crea- 
s ture whom I ſupported. At length, however, we 
s were all delivered from our Fears; and Life gon 
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Ch. 2. % e 
viſited the lovelieſt Manſion that human Nature 
ever afforded it. 
© I had been, and yet was, ſo terrified with what 
had happened, and Amelia continued yet ſo weak 
« and ill, that I determined, whatever might be the 
Conſequence, not to leave her that Day : which 
{ « Reſolution ſhe was no ſooner acquainted with, 
than ſhe fell on her Knees, crying, Good Hea- 
* yen, 1 thank thee for this Reprieve at leaſt. Oh! 
| © that every Hour of my future Life could be cram- 
« med into. this dear Day. 
Our good Friend the Doctor remained with use 
He ſaid, he had intended to viſit a Family in ſome 
8 Affliction; but I don't know, ſays he, Why I 
* ſhould ride a dozen Miles after Affliction, when 
we have enough here. Of all Mankind the Doc- 
© tor is the beſt of Comforters. As his exceſſive 
Good- nature makes him take vaſt Delight in the 
„Office; ſo his great Penetration into the human 
Mind, joined to his great Experience, renders him 
« the moſt wonderful Proficient in it ; and he ſo well 
knows when to ſooth, when to reaſon, and 
© when to ridicule, that he never applies any of 
© thoſe: Arts improperly, which is almoſt univerſally 
the Cale with the Phyficians of the Mind, and 
which ir requires very g+ eat Judgment and Dexte- 
# rity to avoid. 
© The Doctor principally applied himſelf to ridi- 
* culing the Dangers of the Siege, in which he ſuc- 
* ceeded ſo well, that he ſometiaes forced a Smile 
even into the Face of Amelia. But what moſt com- 
forced her, were the Arguments he uſed to con- 
* vince her of the Probability of my ſpeedy, if not 
immediate Return. He ſaid, the general Opinion 
© was, that the Place would be taken before our Ar- 
© rival there. In which Caſe, we ſhould hve nothing 
more to do, than to make the beſt of our way 
* Home again. 
* Amelia was ſo lulled by theſe Arts, that ſhe 
* paſſed the Day much better than I expected. 


0 Ang —_ Doctor could not make Pride ſtrong 
© enough 


106 Book III 
enough to conquer Love; yet, he exalted the for. 
mer to make ſome Stand againſt the latter; inſo- 
much that my poor Amelia, I believe more than 
once, flattered herſelf to ſpeak the Language< 
the World, that her Reaſon had gained ar entire 


Reinforcement, if I may uſe that Term, of ten- 
der Ideas, and bore down all before him. 

In the Evening, the Doctor and I paſſed ano- 
* ther half Hour together, when he propoſed to me 
© to endeavour to leave Amelia aſleep in the Morn- 
ing, and promiſed me to be at Hand when ſhe 
* awaked, and to ſupport her with all the Aſſiſt- 
ance in his Power. He added, That nothing waz 
more fooliſh, than for Friends to take Leave of 
each other. It is true indeed, ſays he, in the 
common Acquaintance and Friendſhip of the 
World, this is a very harmleſs Ceremony; but 
between two Perſons, who really love each other, 
* the Church of Rome never invented a Penance half 
0 8 as this, which we abſurdly impoſe on our- 
s jelves. a 
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I greatly approved the Doctor's Propoſal ? 


s thanked him, and promiſed, if poſlible, to put it 
in Execution. He then ſhook me by the. Hand, 
and wiſhed me heartily well, ſaying, in his blunt 
* Way; © Well, Boy, I hope to ſee thee crowned 


% with Laurels at thy Return; one Comfort I 


* have, at leaſt, that Stone Walls and a. Sea will 
prevent thee from running away? | 
When | had left.the Doctor, I repaired to my 
Amelia, whom 1 found in her Chamber, employ- 
ed in a very different Manner from what ſhe had 
been the preceding Night; ſhe was buly in pack- 
ing up ſome Trinkets in a Caſket, which ſhe deſir- 
ed me to carry with me, This Caſket was her 
* own Work, and ſhe had juſt faſtened it as I came 

. | . 
Her Eyes very plainly diſcovered what had paſ- 
© ſed while ſhe was engaged in her Work; how- 
ever, her Countenance was now ſerene, and ſhe 
ö f : K ſpoke, 


Victory over her Paſſion; till Love brought up a 
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* ſpoke, at leaſt, with ſome Chearfulneſs. But 
| © after ſome time, © You muſt take Care of this 
“ Caſket, Billy, ſaid ſhe.” — © You muſt indeed, 
© Bily — for — Here Paſſion almoſt choaked her, 
till a Flood of Tears gave her Relief, and then 
| © ſhe proceeded — © For 1 ſhall be the happieſt Wo- 
| © man that ever was born when J ſee it again.“ 
I told her, with the Blefling of God that Day 
would ſoon come.* *© Soon !” anſwered ſhe, — 
No, Billy, not ſoon; a Week is an Age: — but 
* yet the happy Day may come. It ſhall, it muſt, 
* it will! — Yes, B:/ly, we ſhall meet never to part 
again: —even in this World, I hope. - Pardon 
* my Weakneſs, Miſs Mathews, but upon my Soul 
| © I cannot help it, cried he, wiping his Eyes —— 
Well, I wonder at your Patience, and I will try 
it no longer. Amelia tired out with ſo long a 
Struggle between Variety of Paſſions, and having 
not cloſed her Eyes during'three ſucceſſive Nights, 
* towards the Morning fell into a profound Sleep. 
In which Sleep I left her — and having dreſt my- 
* ſelf with all the Expedition imaginable, ſighing, 
« whiſtling, hurrying, attempting by every Method | 
to baniſh Thought, I mounted my Horſe, which 
© I had over- night ordered to be ready, and galloped 
away from that Houſe where all my Treaſure was 
« depolited.. 35 | 
Thus, Madam, I have, in Obedience to your 
Commands, run through a Scene, which if it hath 
© been tireſome to you, you mult yet acquit me f 
© having obtruded upon you. This I am convinced 
of, that no one is capable of taſting ſuch a Scene, 
„ who hath not a Heart full of Tenderneſs, and 
perhaps not even then, unleſs he. hath been in the 


6 ſame Situation. 
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Ts which Mi. Booth ſets forward on his Journey. 


c E LL, Madam, we have now taken cur 
c Leave of Amelia. I rode a full Mile be. 
© fore I once ſuffered myſelf to look back,; but now 
© being come to the Top of a little Hill, the 1ak 
© Spot I knew which could give me a Proſpect of Mrs, 
« Earris's Houſe, my Refolution failed; I ſtopt and 
© caſt my Eyes backward. Shall I tell you what 1 
felt at that Inſtant ? I do aſſure you I am not able. 
So many tender Ideas crowded at once into my 
Mind, that, if 1 may uſe the Expreſſion, they al- 
moſt diſſolved my Heart. And now, Madam, the 
- moſt unfortunate Accident came firſt into my Head, 
This was, that J had in the Hurry and Confuſion 
left the dear Caſket behind me. The Thought of 
going back at firit ſuggeſted itſelf ; but the Conſe- 
quences. of that were too apparent. I therefore re- 
ſolved to ſend my Man, and in the mean time to 
ride on ſoftly on my Road. He immediately exe- 
cuted my Orders, and after ſome time, feeding 
my Eyes with that delicious and yet Heart: felt 
Proſpect, I at laſt turned my Horle to deſcend the 
Hill, and proceeded about a hundred Yards, 
when, conſidering with myſelf, that I ſhould loſe 
no time by a ſecond Indulgence, I again turned 
back, and once more feaſted my Sight with the 
ſame painful Pleaſure, till my Man returned, 
bringing me the Caſket, - and an Account that A. 
melia ſtill continued in the ſweet Sleep I lefther.-- 
I now ſuddenly turned my Horſe for the laſt time, 
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©. I perceived my Man at his Return — But before 


I mention any thing of him, it may be proper, 
* Madam, to acquaint you who he was. He was 
the Foſter-brother of my Amelia. This young 
Fellow had taken it into his Head to go into the 


5 Army; 


and with the utmoſt Reſolutiou purſued iny Jour- 


* 
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Army; and he was deſirous to ſerve under my 
Command. The Doctor conſented to diſcharge 
him; his Mother at laſt yielded to his Importu- 
* nities ; and I was very eaſily prevailed on to lik 
© one of the handſomeſt young Fellows in England. 
Lou will eaſily believe I had ſome little Partiality 
to one whoſe Milk 4me/ia had ſucked ; but as he 
had never ſeen the Regiment, I had no great Op- 
portunity to ſhew him any great Mark of Favour. 
Indeed he waited on me as my Servant; and 1 
treated him with all the Tenderneſs which can be 
* uſed to one in that Station. | 
When I was about to change into the Horſe - 
* guards, the poor Fellow began to droop, fearing 
* that he ſhould no longer be in the ſome Corps with 
me, tho' certainly that would not have been the 
« Caſe. However, he had never mentioned one 
Word of his Diſſatisfaction.— He is indeed a Fel- 
© low of a noble Spirit; but when he heard that TI 
was to remain where I was, and that we were to 
go to Gibraltar together, he fell into Tranſports. 
« of Joy little ſhort of Madneſs, In ſhort, the poor 
Fellow had imbibed a very ſtrong Affection for 
me; tho' this was what I knew nothing of till 
* long after. end | . 
« * When he returned to me then, as I was ſaying, 
« with the Caſket, I obſerved þis Eyes all over blub- 
« bered with Tears. I rebuked him a little too raſh- 
ly on this Occaſion. Heyday ! fays I, what is 
« the Meaning of this ? I hope I have not a Milk- 
ſop with me. If I thought you would ſhew ſuch & 
Face to the Enemy, I would leave you behind, — 
« Your Honour need not fear that, anſwered he, {fall 
« find no Body. there that I ſhall laue well enough to 
. make me cry. I was highly pleaſed with this An- 
„ fwer, in which I thought I could diſcover both 
WW Senſe and Spirit. I then aſked him what had oc- 
, cahoned thoſe Tears ſince he had left me; (for he 
had no Sign of any at that Time) and whether he 
had ſeen his Mother at Mrs. Harris's. He an» 
ſwered in the Negative, and begged that I would 
"5 Vor. Is 1. 5 alk. 
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110 Book III. 
aſk him no more Queſtions; adding, that he was 
not very apt to cry, and he hoped he ſhould never 
gow me ſuch another Opportunity of blaming him. 

mention this only as an Inſtance of his Affection 
towards me; for I never could account for thoſe 
Tears, any otherwiſe than by placing them to tha 
Account of that Diſtreſs in which he left me at 
that time. We travelled full forty Miles that 
Day without baiting, when arriving at the Inn 
where 1 intended to reſt that Night, I retired im- 
mediately to my Chamber, with my dear Amelia“; 
Caſket, che opening which was the niceſt Repaſt, 
and to which every other Hunger gave way. 
It is impoſlible to mention to you all the little 
Matters with which Auelia had furniſhed this Caſ. 
ket, It contained Medicines of all Kinds, which 
her Mother, who was the Lady Bountiful of that 

Country, had ſupplied her with. The moſt va- 
luable of all to me was a Lock of her dear Hair, 
which I have from that time to this worn {in my 
Boſom. What would I have then given for a lit- 
tle Picture of my Angel, which ſhe had loſt from 
her Chamber about a Month before ? and which 
we had the higheft Reaſon in the World to ima- 
gine her Siſter had taken away ; for the Suſpicion 
lay only between her and Amelia's Maid, who was 
of all Creatures the honeſteſt, and whom her Miſ— 
treſs had often truſted with Things of much greater 
Value; for the Picture, which was ſet in Gold, 
s and had two or three little Diamonds round it, was 
worth about twelve Guineas only; whereas Amelia 
4 left Jewels in her Care of much greater Value.' 

Sure, cries Miſs Mathews, * the could not be 

« ſuch a paultry Pilferer.” 1 

Not on account of the Gold or the Jewels, crics 

Booth. * We imputed it to mere Spite, with which 1 

© afſuxe you ſhe abounds ; and ſhe knew that next to 

Amelia herſelf, there was nothing which I valued 

4 ſo much as this little Picture; Br ſuch a Reſem- 

4 blance did it bear of the Original, that Hogar! 


* himſelf did never, I believe, draw a ſtronger Like 
2 nei. 
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„Maid, ſaying, ſhe would not live in the Houſe with 


+ Mirth and Jollity were in the Countenance of 


„ ſajd, that it is not Death but Dying which is 


„Contempt for * that any Pleaſure upon 
8 | 8 
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i neſs. Spite therefore was the only Motive to this 
« cruel Depredation ; and indeed her Behaviour on 
« the Occaſion ſufficiently convinced us both of the 
« Juſtice of our Suſpicion, tho' we neither of us 
« durſt accuſe her; and ſhe herſelf had the Aſſu- 
« rance to inſiſt very ſtrongly (tho' ſhe could not 
prevail) with Amelia to turn away her innocent 


à Thief. 
Miſs Mathews now diſcharged ſome Curſes on 
Miſs Betty, not much worth repeating, and then 

Mr. Booth proceeded in his Relation. 


A Sea-paece, 


* THE next Day we joined the Regiment, which 
, was ſoon after to embark. Nothing but 


every Officer and Soldier; and as I now met ſe- 
« veral Friends whom I had not ſeen for above a 
' Year before, I paſſed ſeveral happy Hours, in 
* which poor Amelia's Image ſeldom obtruded itſelf 
* to interrupt my Pleaſure, To confeſs the Truth, 
dear Miſs Mathews, the tendereſt of Paſſions is 
capable of ſubſiding; nor is Abſence from our 
© deareſt Friends ſo unſupportable as it may at firſt _ 
appear. Diſtance of 'Time and Place do really 
cure what they ſeem to aggravate ; and taking 
Leave of our Friends reſembles taking Leave of 
the World, concerning which it hath been often 
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terrible. Here Miſs Maibeaus burſt into a Fit of 
Laughter, and cried, * I ſincerely aſk your Pardon; 
but I cannot help laughing at the Gravity of your 

« Philoſophy.” Booth anſwered, that the Doctrine 

of the Paſſions had been always his favourite Study; 
that he was convinced every Man acted entirely 
from that Paſſion which was uppermoſt ; © Can I then' 
think,“ ſaid he, without entertaining the utmoſt * - 
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Earth could drive the Thoughts of Amelia one 
Inſtant from my Mind ? g Zh 

* At length we embarked aboard a Tranſport, 
* and ſailed for Gibra/tar ; but the Wind, which 


was at firſt fair, ſoon cho ped about; ſo that we 


were obliged, for ſeveral Days, to beat to Wind- 
ward, as the Sea Phraſe is. During this time the 
« Taſte which Thad of a Sea-faring Life did not 
« appear extremely agreeable. We rolled up and 
down in a little narrow Cabbin, in which were 
three Officers, all of us extremely Sea-fick ; our 
« Sickneſs being much aggravated by the Motion 
of the Ship, by the View of each other, and by 
the Stench of the Men. But this was but a little 
© Taſte indeed of the Miſery which was to follow: 
for we were got about fix Leagues to the Weſt. 
ward of Sci/ly, when a violent Storm aroſe at 
c North-eaſt, which ſoon raiſed the Waves to the 
Height of Mountains. The Horror of this is 
not to be adequately deſcribed to thoſe who have 
* never ſeen the like. The Storm began in the 
© Evening, and as the Clouds brought on the Night 
© apace it was ſoon entirely dark; nor had we dur- 
ing many Hours any other Light than what was 


« cauſed by the jarring Elements, which frequently 


« ſent forth Flaſhes, or rather Streams of Fire; and 
e whilſt theſe preſented the moſt dreadful Objects to 
our Eyes, the roaring of the Winds, the daſhing 
« of the Waves againſt the Ship and each other, 
formed a Sound altogether as horrible to our Ears; 
« while our Ship, ſometimes lifted up as it were to 
« the Skies, and ſometimes ſwept away at once as 
into the loweſt Abyſs, ſeemed to be the Sport of 
„Winds and Seas. The Captain himſelf almoſt 
e gave all for loſt, and expreft his Apprehenſion of 

« being inevicably caſt on the Rocks of Sci//y, and 
beat to Pieces., And now, while fome on board 
were addrefling themſelves to the Supreme Being, 
« and others applying for Comfort to ſtrong Liquors, 
my whole Thoughts were entirely engaged by my 
« Amelias A thouſand tender Ideas crowded. into 
Cs 2 "4 my 


» 
. 
. 
» 


% » —˙ WAS Wo AX 3 d 
ꝶ6ꝶ.P—ìv Ä N W.mD..S ͤ W πůãĩñͤz-i a 4 Þ 


ky a - mn * - * 


1 
an nn —_— — Bac... 0 ry 


a 1 4A a. 


_ 0 


r 


Ch. 4. L MELT MX. 113 
my Mind. I can truly ſay, that I had not a ſingle 
Conſideration about myſelf, in which ſhe was not 
concerned. Dying to me was leaving her, and 
the Fear of never ſeeing her more was a Dagger 
ſtuck in my Heart. Again, all the Terrors with 
which this Storm, if it reached her Ears, muſt fill 
her gentle Mind on my Account, and the Agonics 
which ſhe muſt undergo, when ſhe heard of my 
Fate, gave me ſuch intolerable Pangs, that I now 
repented my Reſolution, and withed, I own I 
wiſhed, that I had taken her Advice, and prefer- 
red Love and a Cottage to all the dazzling Charms 
of Honour. | | 
While I was tormenting myſelf with thoſe Me- 
ditations, and had concluded myſelf as certainly 
loſt, the Maſter came into the Cabbin, and with 2 
chearful Voice, aſſured us that we had eſcaped the 
Danger, and that we had certainly paſt to the 
Weſtward of the Rock. This was comfortable 
News to all preſent ; and my Captain, who had 
been ſome time on his Knees, leapt ſuddenly up and 
* teſtified his joy with a great Oath. 

* A Perſon unuſed to the Sea would have been 
« aſtoniſhed at the Satisfaction which now diſco- 
« vered itſelf in the Maſter or in any on board: for 
the Storm ſtill raged with great Violence, and the 
* Day-light which now appeared, preſented us with 
Sights of Horror ſufficient to terrify Minds which 
were not abſolute Slaves to the Paſſion of Fear; 
but ſo great is the Force of Habit, that what in- 
ſpires a Landman with the higheſt Apprchenſion 
* of Danger, gives not the leaſt Concern to a Sailor, 
* to whom Rocks and Quick-ſands are alinoſt the 
only Objects of Terror. 5 

* The Maſter, however, was a-little miſtaken in 
the preſent Inſtance ; for he had not left the Cab- 
* bin above an Hour, before my Man came running 
* to me, and acquainted me that the Ship was half 
* full of Water ; that the Sailors were going to hoilt 
out the Boat and ſave themſelves, _ begged me 
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dered my Preſervation. With this Account, which 
was conveyed to me in a Whiſper, I acquainted 


* both the Captain and Enſign; and we all toge- 
* ther immediately mounted the Deck, where we 
* found the Maſter making uſe of all his Oratory to 
© perſuade the Sailors that the Ship was in no Dan- 


ger; and at the ſame time employing all his Au- 


* thority to ſet the Pumps a-going, which he aſſur- 
* ed them would keep the Water under, and fave 
* his dear Lowely Peggy (for that was the Name of 
* the Ship) which he ſwore he loved as dearly as 
his own Soul. c „ | 
Indeed this ſufficiently appeared; for the Leak 
Was ſo great, and the Water flowed in fo plenti- 


fully, that his Lowely Pegry was half filled, before 


© he could be brought to think of quitting her; but 
© now the Boat was brought along-ſide the Ship; 
© and the Maſter himſelf, notwithſtanding all his 
Love for her, quitted his Ship; and teapt into 
the Boat. Every Man preſent attempted to fol- 
* low his Example, when I heard the Voice of my 
* Servant roaring forth my Name in a Kind of 
Agony. I made directly to the Ship Side, but 


Was too late: for the Boat being already over la- 


den put directly off. And now, Madam, I am going 
© to relate to you an Inſtance of heroic Affection 


* in a poor Fellow towards his Maſter, to Which. 


Love itſelf, even among Perſons of ſuperior Edu- 
cation, can produce but few ſimilar Inſtances. My 
poor Man being unable to get me with him into 
* the Boat, leapt ſuddenly into the Sea and ſwam 
* back to the Ship; and when I gently rebuked 
* him for his Raſhnefs, he anſwered, he choſe ra- 
ther to die with me, than to live to carry the Ac- 
count of my Death to my Amelia; at the ſame 
* time burſting into a Flood of Tears, he cried, 


<5 Good Heavens! what will that poor Lady feel 


«© when ſhe hears of this !” © This tender Concern 


for my dear Love endeared the poor Fellow more 


© to me than the gallant Inſtance which he had juf 
© before given of his Affection towards myſelf. 
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And now, Madam, my Eyes were ſhocked 
with a Sight, the Horror of which can ſcarce be 
imagined : for the Boat had fcarce got four hun- 
dred Yards from the Ship, when it was ſwallowed 
up by the mercileſs Waves, which now ran ſo 
high, that oat of the Number of Perſons which 
were in the Boat none recovered the Ship; tho? 
many of them we faw miſerably periſh before our 


Eyes, ſome of them very near us, without any 


Poflibility of giving them the leaſt Aſſiſtance. 

© But whatever we felt for them, we felt, I be- 
lieve, more for ourſelves, expecting every Minute 
when we fhonld ſhare the ſame Fate. Among the 
reſt one of our Officers appeared quite ſtupified with 
Fear. I never indeed ſaw a more miſerable Ex- 
ample of the great Power of that Paſſion: I muſt 
not, however, omit doing him Juſtice, by ſaying 
that I afterwards ſaw the ſame Man behave well 


in an Engagement, in which he was wounded. . 


Tho' there likewiſe he was ſaid to have betrayed 
the ſame Paton of Fear in his Courtenance, and 
ſomewhere elſe too, which I cannot fo properly 
name before-you. e | 


„The other of our Officers was no leſs ſtupifed 
(if 1 may ſo exprefs myſelf ) with Fool-hardineſs, 


and ſeemed almoſt inſenhble of his Danger. To 


ſay the Truth, I have, from this and ſome other 
Inſtances which I have feen, been almoſt inclined 


to think, that the Courage as well as Cowardice 
of Fools proceeds from not knowing what is or 


what is not the proper Obje& of Fear : Indeed, 


we may account for the extreme Hardineſs of 


ſome Men, in the ſame Manner as for the Terrors 


of Children at a Bugbear. The Child knows not 
but that the Bugbear is the proper Object of Fear, 


the Blockhead knows not that a Cannon Ball is ſp. 


As to the remaining Part of the Ship's Crew, 
and the Soldiery, moſt of them were dead drunk; 
and the reſt were endeavouring, as faſt. as they 
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© In this dreadful Situation we were taught that 
no human Condition ſhould -inſpire Men with ab. 


ſolute Deſpair: for as the Storm had ceaſed for 


ſome time, the Swelling of the Sea began con- 
ſiderably to abate; and we now perceived the 
Man of War which convoyed us, at no great Dif. 
tance a-Stern, Thoſe aboard her eaſily perceived 
our Diſtreſs, and made towards us. When they 
came pretty near, they hoiſted out two Boats to 
our Aſſiſtance. Theſe no ſooner approached the 
Ship, than they were inſtantaneouſly filled, and 
myſelf got a Place in one of them, chiefly by the 
Aid of my honeſt Servant, of whoſe Fidelity to 
me on all Occaſions I cannot ſpeak or think too 
highly. Indeed I got into the Boat ſo much the 
more eaſily as a great Number on board the Ship 
were rendered by Drink incapable of taking any 
Care for themſelves. There was time, however, 
for the Boat to paſs and repaſs ; ſo that when we 
came to call over Names, three only, of all 
that remained in the Ship, after the Loſs of her 
own Boat, were miſſing. 4 5 

The Captain, Enfign, and myſelf were received 
with many Congratulations by our Officers on 
board the Man of War. — The Sea Officers too, 
all except the Captain, paid us their Compli- 
ments, tho' theſe were of the rougher Kind, and 
not without ſeveral Jokes on our Eſcape. As for 
the Captain himſelf, we ſcarce ſaw him during 
many Hours; and when he appeared he preſented 
a View of Majeſty beyond any that I had ever 
ſeen. The Dignity which he preſerved, did in- 
deed give me rather the Idea of a Mogul, or a 
Turkip Emperor, than of any of the Monarchs of 
Chriſtendom. To ſay the Truth, I could reſem- 
ble his Walk on the Deck to nothing but to the 
Image of Captain Gulliwer ſtrutting among the 
Lilliputians ; he ſeemed to think himſelf a Being 


of an Order ſuperior to all around him, and more 


eſpecially to us of the Land Service. Nay ſuch 
was the Behaviour of all the Sea Officers and Sail- 
TS . 3 ” 8 5 015 


Ch. 5. XA MELI1 4 1 
« ors to us and our Soldiers, that inſtead of appear- 
ing to be Subjects of the ſame Prince, engaged in 
| © one Quarrel, and joined to ſupport one Cauſe; 
| © we Land-Men rather ſeemed to be Captives on 
| © board an Enemy's Veſſel. This is a grievous 
« Misfortune, and often proves ſo fatal to the Ser- 
« yice, that it is great Pity ſome Means could not be 
| © found of curing it.” Cn on . | 
Here Mr. Booth ſtopt a while, to take Breath. 
We will therefore give the ſame Refreſhment to the 


| Reader, 


CHAP | 
(he Arrival of Booth at Gibraltar, with what 
5 there befel him. 134 
HE Adventures, continued Booth, which | 
Y happened to me from this Day till my Ar- 


rival at Gibraltar, are not worth recounting to 
you. After a Voyage, the Remainder of which 
* was toterably proſperous, we arrived in that Garri- 
* ſon, the natural Strength of which is ſo welt 
© known to the whole World. | . 
About a Week after my Arrival, it was my For- 
* tune to be ordered on a Sally-Party, in which my 
left Leg was broke with a Muſket Ball; and I 
* ſheuld moſt certainly have either periſh'd miſera- 
© bly, or muſt have owed my Preſervation to ſome 
| © of the Enemy, had not my faithful Servant car- 
* ried me off on his Shoulders, and afterwards, with: - 
the Aſſiſtance of one of his Comrades, brought 
* me back into the Garriſon. | 

The Agony of my Wound was ſo great, that it 
* threw me into a Fever, from whence my Surgeon 
* apprehended much Danger. I now began again 
to feel for my Amelia, and for myſelf on her Ac- 
count: And the Diſorder of my Mind occaſioned 
Aby ſuch melancholy Contemplations, very highly 
* aggravated the Diſtemper of my Body; inſomuch 
that it would probably have proved fatal, had it 

Th, | * not 
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Wo 42M E LIA. Book III. 
not been for che Friendſhip of one Captain Jane,, 
an Officer of our Regiment, and an old Acquaint- 
ance, who is undoubtedly one of the pleaſanteſt 
Companions, and one of the beſt- natured Men in 
the World. This worthy Man, who had a Head 
and a Heart perfectly adequate to every Office of 
Friendſhip, ſtay d with me almoſt Day and Night 
during my Illneſs; and by ſtrengthening my 
Hopes, raiſing my Spirits, and cheering my 
Thoughts, preſerved me from Deſtrution. 
* 'The Behaviour of this Man alone is a ſufficient 
Proof of the Truth of my Doctrine, that all Men 
act entirely from their Paſſions; for Bob Fame: 
can never beſuppoſed to act from any Motive of 
Virtue or Religion ; fince he conftantly laughs at 
both; and yet his Conduct towards me alone de- 
monſtrates a Degree of Goodneſs, which, perhaps, 
none of the Votaries of either Virtue or Religion 
can equal. | | | 
Vou need not take much Pains, anſwered Miſs 
Mathews, with a Smile, to convince me of your 
Doctrine. I have been always an Advocate for 
© the ſame. I look upon the two Words you men- 
C tion, to ſerve only as Cloaks under which Hypo- 
criſy may be the better enabled to cheat the World, 


I have been of that Opinion ever ſince I read that 
charming Fellow Mandevil. 


Pardon me, Madam.“ anſwered Booth, © I hope 


vou do not agree with Mandewil neither, who hath 
© repreſented human Nature as a Picture of the 


higheſt Deformity. He hath left out of his Syf. 
tem the beſt Paſſion which the Mind can poſſeſs, 
and attempts to derive the Effects or Energies of 
that Paſſion, from the baſe Impulſes of Pride or 
Fear. Whereas, it is as certain that Love exiſts 
in the Mind of Man, as that its oppoſite Hatred 
doth, and the ſame Reaſons will equally prove 
or pn of the one as the Exiſtence of the 
other. N 4 
I don't know, indeed," replied the Lady, 
never thought much, about the Matter. 1 5 1 
| | 6 OW, 
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« kuow, that when I read Mardewil, I thought all he 


« ſaid was true; and I have been often told, that 


he proves Religion and Virtue to be only mere 
Names. However, if he deniesthere is any ſuch 
| + Thing as Love, that is moſt certainly wrong. I 
« am afraid can give him the Lye myſelf. | 
II will join with you, Madam, in that,' anſwered 
Booth, * at any Time.” 3 
Will you join with me?” anſwered ſhe, looking ea - 
gerly at him—* O Mr. Booth, I know not what I was 
« going to ſay— What Where did you leave off? 
: ' would not interrupt you— but I am impatient to 
know ſomething." EE. . 
« What, Madam ! cries Booth, * if I can give you 
* any ſatisfaQtion'—— | 8 
No, no, ſaid ſhe, I muſt hear all, I would not 
for the World break the Thread of your Story— 
* Beſides, Il am afraid to aſk— Pray, pray, Sir, go 
on.“ | 
Well, Madam, cries Booth, I think I was 
* mentioning the extraordinary Acts of Friendſhip 
done me by Captain James; nor can help taking 


* Notice of the almoſt unparallel'd Fidelity of poor > 


* Atkinſon (for that was my Man's Name) who was 
not only conſtant in the Aſſiduity of his Atten- 
dance but during the Time of My Danger de- 


make him a Serjeant was the firſt Favour he ever 


Poor Fellow ! I ſhall never forget the extravagant 


more becauſe it was one of the Happieſt Days of 
my own Life ; for it was upon this Day that I re- 
ceived a Letter from my dear Amelia, after a lon 
Silence, acquainting me that ſhe was out of al 
Danger from her Lying-m. 


a «aA aA K a X «a «a „ «„ a a 


© I was now once more able to perform my Duty 
-* when ſo (unkind was the Fortune of War) the ſe-“ 
* cond Time I mounted Guard, I received a violent 
3 * Con- . 


| Ch. 5. AMELTA. 119 


monſtrated a Concern for me which I can hardly 
account for, as my prevailing on his Captain to 


received at my Hands, and this did not happen till 
I was almoſt perfectly recoPered of my Broken Leg. 


Joy his Halbert gave him; I rem:mber it the 


s 


-— 0 Boo Il. 
Contuſion from the burſting of a Bomb. I was fel. 
led to the Ground, where I lay breathleſs by the 
Blow, till honeſt Arkzz/ox came to my Afli. 
«* ſtance, and conveyed me to my Room, where x 

< Surgeon immediately attended me. 

* The Injury I had now received, was much more 
dangerous in my Surgeon's Opinion than the for- 
mer; it cauſed me to ſpit Blood, and was attended 

with a Fever, and other bad Symptoms; ſo that 
very fatal Conſequences were apprehended. 
In this Situation the Image of my Amelia haun- 

ted me Day and Night; and the Apprehenſion of 
never ſeeing her more were ſo intolerable, that! 
© had Thoughts of reigning my Commiſſion, and 

returning home, weak as I was, that I might 
have, atleaſt, the Satisfaction of dying in the Arms 
of my Love. Captain James, however, per- 
ſiſted in diſſuading me from any ſuch Reſolution. 1 
He told me my Honour was too much concerned, ! 
attempted to raiſe my Hopes of Recovery to the 
utmoſt of his Power; but chiefly he prevailed on 
me by ſuggeſting, that if the worſt which I appre- 
© hended, ſhould happen, it was much better for 

Amelia, that ſhe ſhould be abſent than preſent in 
in ſo melancholy an Hour. I know, cry'd he, 
the extreme joy which muſt ariſe in you from 
% meeting again with Amelia, and the Comfort of 
«** expiring in her Arms; but conſider what ſhe her- 
<< ſelf muſt endure upon the dreadful Occaſion, and te 

«« you will not wiſh to purchaſe any Happineß MW © 0 
at the Price of ſo much Pain to her.” This Ar- IM © c: 
* gument, at length, prevailed on me; and it was f 
after many long debates reſolved, that ſhe ſhould 1 4 
| not even know my preſent Condition till my Doom 6M 
= either for Life or Death was abſolutely fixed. * © 

Oh! Heavens! how great! how generous! fe 
cried Miſs Matbeaus. Booth, thou art a Noble il © at 
Fellow; and I ſcarce think there is a Woman up- © a 
on Earth worthy ſo exalted a-Paſſion.' 72 00 

Booth made a modeſt Anſwer to the Compliment “ b 
which Miſs Mathews had paid him. This drew WW -* : 
p48 | more : 
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more Civilities from the Lady and theſe again 


more Acknowledgements. All which we ſhall pais 


by, and proceed with our Hiſtory. 

%, ee 
Containing Matters which will ata 2 ſome Readers, 
. : WO Months, and 1 had I continued 


I in a State of Incertainty, ſometimes with 
« flattering and ſometimes with more alarming 


« Symptoms; when one Afternoon poor Atzin/ox 


came running into my Room, all pale and out of 
Breath, and begged me not to be ſurpriſed at his 
© News. I aſked him eagerly what was the Mat- 


© ter, and if it was any 1 concerning Amelia? 


© —] had ſcarce utter'd the dear Name, when ſhe 
© herſelf ruſhed into the Room, and ran haſtily to 
me, crying, © Yes, it is, it is your Amelia herſelf. 
IJhere is nothing ſo difficult to deſcribe, and ge- 
* nerally ſo dull when deſcribed, as Scenes of exceſ- 
« ive; Tenderneſ. | ts 
Can you think ſo r' ſays Miſs Mathenvs, © ſurely 
* there is nothing ſo charming !—O ! Mr. Booth, our 


*. dexis d—n'd by the Want of Tenderneſs in yours-- - 


O were they all like you certainly no Man was 
* ever your Equal... | | | 
Indeed, Madam, cries Booth, you honour me 
too much—But—well—when the firſt Tranſports of 
our Meeting were over, Amelia began gently to 
* chide me for having concealed my Llinefs from herg 
* for in three Letters which I had writ her fince the 


Accident had happened, there was not the leait 


Mention of it, or any hint given by which ſhe 


could poſſibly conclude I was otherwiſe than in per- 


* fe& Health. And when I had excuſed myſelf, by 
aſſigning the true Reaſon, ſhe cry d, O Mr. Booth! 
and do/you know ſo little of your Amelia, as to 
* think I could or would ſurvive you Would it not 
be better for one dreadful Sight to break my Heart 
** all at once, than to break it by Degrees ?-O Billy 
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122 INE LI A. Book III. 
“ can any thing pay me for the Loſs of this Em. 
© brace — But I aſk your Pardon — how ridiculous 
© doth my Fondneſs appear in your Eyes? 

How often, anſwered ſhe, * ſhall I aſſert the 
* contrary !/— What would you have me ſay, Mr. 
© Booth? Shall I tell you I envy Mrs. Booth of all 
© the Women in the World ? Would you believe me 
if I did? 1 hope you — What am I ſaying ? — 
© Pray make no farther Apology, but goon. 

After a Scene, continued he, © too tender to be 


© conceived by many, Amelia informed me that ſhe | 


© had received a Letter from an unknown Hand, 
* acquainting her with my Misfortune, andadviſing her 
if the ever deſired to ſee me more to come directly to 
© Gibraltar. She ſaid, ſhe ſhould not have delayed 
a Moment after receiving this Letter, had not the 
© ſame Ship brought her one from me written with 
rather more than uſual Gaiety, and in which there 
© was not the leaſt Mention of my Indiſpoſition. 
This, ſhe ſaid, greatly puzzled her and her Mo- 
ther, and the worthy Divine endeavoured to per- 


© ſuade her to give Credit to my Letter, and to im- 


pute the other to a Species of Wit with which the 


World greatly abounds. This coniiſts entirely in 


doing various Kinds of Miſchief to our Fellow- 


creatures; by belying one, deceiving another, ex- 


* poling a third, and drawing in a fourth to expole 
s himſelf; in ſhort, by making ſome the Objects of 


+ Laughter, others of Contempt; and ifideed not 
+ ſeldom, by ſubjecting them to very great Incon- 
_ © veniences, perhaps to Ruin, for the Sake of a 


4: Joit;- © | | | 
, Mrs. Harris and the Door derived the Letter 
* from this Species of Wit. Miſs Betty, however, 
5 was of a different Opinion, and adviſed poor 4- 
* melia to apply to an Officer whom the Governor 
had ſent over in the ſame Ship, by whom the Re- 


port of my Ilineſs was ſo ſtrongly confirmed, that 


s Amelia immediately reſolved on her Voyage. 

II had a great Curioſity to know the Author of 

s this Letter ; but not the leaſt Traces of diſcover- 
| | | | | vg ing 
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ing it. The only Perſon with whom I lived in | 
any great Intimacy was Captain James; and he, 1 
Madam, from what I have already told you, yon 
« will think to be the laſt Perſon 1 could ſuſpect; 
« beſides, he declared upon his Honour, that he 
knew nothing of the Matter; and no Man's Ho- 
« nour is, I believe, more ſacred. There was in- 
+* deed an Enſign of another Regiment who knew | 
„my Wife, and who. had ſoraetimes viſited me ip . fi 
my Illneſs ; but he was a very unlikely Man to ' 
intereſt himſelf much in any Affairs which did not +8 
concern him; and he too declared he knew no- ad 
5 thing of it 03 [1:1 04 2 > HE «il 
And did you never difcover this Secret? cried it 
Miſs Mathezvs. | . b EGS * 
Never to this Day, anſwered Booth. Nee 
J fancy, ſaid ſne, I could give a ſhrewd 
Gueſs What ſo likely as that Mrs. Booth, when 
you left her, ſhould have given her Foſter- brother 
Orders to ſend her Word of whatever befel you? 
Yet ſtay - that could not be neither: for then ſhe 
would not have doubted whether ſhe ſhould leave 
dear England on the Receipt of the Letter. No, 
it muſt haye been by ſome, other Means; — yet 
that l owned appeared extremely natural to me; 
for if I had been left by ſuch a Huſband, I think I . 
ſhould have purſued the ſame Method. = 
© No, Madamy%.cried Booth, it muſt have been 5 
conveyed by ſome other Channel for my Amelia, 
I am certain, was entirely ignorant of the Man- 
ner; and as for poor Atkinjon, Jam convinced he 
would not have ventured to take ſuch a Step with- 1 
out acquainting me. Beſides, ths poor Fellow 1 y 
had, I believe, ſuch a Regard for my Wife, out 27 
of Gratitude for the Favours ſhe hath done his = 
Mother, that I make no Doubt he was highly i 
rejoiced at her Abſence from my melancholy Scene. | $ 
Well, whoever writ it is a Matter very immaterial ; 
yet as it ſeemed ſo odd and unaccountable an In- 
ident I could not help mentioning it. ny 
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From the Time of Amella's Arrival nothing 
remarkable happened till my perfect Recovery, 
* unleſs I ſhould obſerve her remarkable Behaviour, 
< ſo full of Care and Tenderneſs that it was perhaps 
without a Parallel. | 5 . 

O no, Mr. Booth, cries the Lady. — © It is fully 
© equalled, I am ſure, by your Gratitude. There 
* 3s nothing, I believe, ſo rare as Gratitude in your 
Sex, eſpecially in Huſbands. - So kind a Remen. 
© brance is indeed more than a Return to ſuch an 
Obligation: for where is the mighty Obligation 
* which a Woman conters, who being poſſeſſed of 


an ineſtimable Jewel is ſo kind to herſelf as to be 
4 careful and tender of it? I do not ſay this to leſſen 


* your Opinion of Mrs. Booth. I have no Doubt 


© but that ſhe loves you as well as ſhe is capable, 


But I would not have you think ſo meanly of our 
* Sex, as to imagine there are not a thouſand Ws. 
men ſ{uſceptihfe of true Tenderneſs towards a meri- 


torious Man. — Believe me, Mr. Booth, if I had 


received fuch an Account of an Accident having 
< happened to ſuch a Huſband, a Mother and a 


© Parſon would not have held me a Moment. [ 


« ſhould have leapt into the firſt Fiſhing- boat I could 
have found, and bid Defiance to the Winds and 
Waves. O there is no tree 'Tenderneſs but in a 
Woman of Spirit. I would not be underſtood: all 


© this while to feſlect on Mrs. Booth. I am only de- 


© fending the Cauſe of my Sex zitifor upon my Soul 


*. * ſuch Compliments'to a Wife are a Satire on all the 
* reft of Womankind.* © <«; : | 
Saure you jeſt, Miſs Mathews,” anſwered Both, 


with a Smile. However, if you pleaſe,” I will 


proceed in my Story?“. 
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| The Captain continuing his Story, recounts ſome 


Particulars, which we, doubt nat to many go Ly 
People will appear unnatural. 


© F WAS ſcarce ſooner recovered from my Indiſ- 
I poſition than Are/za herſelf fell ill. This, I 
am afraid, was occaſioned by the Fatigues which 
« I could not prevent her from undergoing on my 
Account; for as my Diſeaſe went off with violent 
© Sweats during which the Surgeon ſtrictly ordered 
that J ſhould lie by myſelf, my Amelia could not 
be prevaited upon to ſpend many Hours in her 
own Bed. During my reſtleſs Fits ſhe would 
ſometimes read to me ſeveral Hours together ; 
indeed it was not without Diff culty that ſhe ever 
quitted mv Bed-ſide. Theſe Fatigues, added to 
the Tineafineſs of her Mind, overpowered her 
weak Spirits, and threw her into one of the worſt 
Diſorders that can poſſibly attend a Woman, A 
Diſorder very common among the Ladies, and 
our Phyſicians have not agreed upon its Name. 
Some call it the Fever on the Spirits, ſome a ner- 
vous Fever, ſome the V apours, and ſome the Hy- 
ſterics. | 


* 


0 ſay no more, cries Miſs Mathers, I piry 
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* you, I pity you from my Soul. A Man had be- 
ter be plagued with all the Curſes of £gypz than 
* with a vapouriſh Wife.“ | 

* Pity me, Madam, anſwered Boath / Pity ra- 
ther that dear Creature, who, from her Love 
and Care of my unworthy Self, contracted a Di- 
ſtemper, the Horrors of which“ are ſcarce to be 
imagined. It is indeed a Sort of Complication of 
all Diſeaſes together, with almoſt Madneſs added 
to them. In this Situation, the Siege being at an 
End, the Governor gave me Leave to attend my 
Wife to Montpelier, the Air of which was judged. 
to be moſt likely to reſtore her to Health, Upon 
2 M 3 8 « yu» 
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this Occaſion ſhe wrote to her Mother to defire a2 
Remittance, and ſet forth the melancholy Condi. 
tion of her Health, and her Neceſſity for Money, 
in ſuch Terms as would have touched any Boſom 
not void of Humanity, tho? a Stranger to the un- 
happy Sufferer. Her Siſter anſwered it; and ! 
believe I have a Copy of the Anſwer in my Pocket, 
keep it by me as a Curioſity, and you would 
think it more ſo, could I ſhew you my dmclia's 
Letter.” He then ſearched his Pocket-book, and 
finding the Letter, among many others, he read 
it in the following Words: e 
« Dear Queſter; -.... © ds 11 | 
MI. Mamma being much Aiſordered, "hath 
VI commanded me to tell ou, ſhe is both 
ſhocked and ſurpriſed at your extraordinary Re- 
queſt, or, as ſhc chuſes to call it, Order for Mo- 
ney. You know, my Dear, ſhe ſays, that your 
Marriage with this Red-coat Man was entirely a- 
gainſt her Conſent, and the Opinion of all your 
Family, (Lam ſure I may here include myſelf in 
that Number) and yet after this fatal Act of Diſo- 
bedience, ſhe was prevailed on to receive you a: 
her Child ; not, however, nor are you ſo to un- 
derſtand it, as the Favourite which you was be- 
fare. She forgave you; but this was as 2 
Chriſtian and a Parent; ſtill preſerving in her 
own Mind a juſt Senſe of your Diſobedience 
and a juſt Reſentment on that Aocount. And yet, 
notwithſtanding this Reſentment, ſhe defires you 
to remember, that when you a ſecond: time ven- 
tured to oppoſe her Authority, and nothing would 
© ſerve you but taking a -Ramble (an indecent one 
I can't help ſaying) after your Fellow, ſhe thought 
fit to ſhew the Exceſs of a Mother's Tenderneſs, 
„and furniſhed you with no leſs than Fifty Pounds 
for your fooliſh Voyage. How can ſhe then be o- 
therwiſe than ſurpriſed at your preſent Demand ? 
Which, ſhould ſhe be ſo weak to comply with, 
# the muſt expect to be every Month repeated, in 2 
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« der to fupply the Extravagance of a young rakiſh 
Officer. Vou ſay ſhe will compaſſionate your Suf- 
© ferings; yes, ſurely ſhe doth greatly compaſſionate : 
them, and ſo do ] too, tho' you was neither ſo kind 
© nor ſo civil as to ſuppoſe I ſhould. But I forgive 
© all your Slights to me, as well now as formerly. 
© Nay, I not only forgive, but I pray daily for you. 
But dear Siſter, what could you expect leſs than 
« what hath happened? You ſhould have believed 
your Friends, who were wiſer and older than you. 
I do not here mean myſelf, tho' Town J am eleven 
Months and ſome odd Weeks your Superior; tho' 
© had I been younger, I might perhaps have been a- 
© ble to adviſe you: for Wiſdom ard what ſome may 
© call Beauty do not always go together. ' You will 
not be offended at this; for I know jn your Heart 
you have always held your Head above ſome Peo- 
« ple, whom perhaps other People have thought bet- 
© ter of; but why do I mention what I {corn ſo much? 
No, my dear Siſter, Heaven forbid it ſhould 
© ever be ſaid of me, that J value myſelf upon my 
Face not but if I could believe Men perhaps — 
* but I hate and deſpiſe Men you know I do, my 
Dear, and I with you had deſpiſed them as much; 
but jaa ef alea, as the Doctor ſays. You 
are to make the beſt of your Fortune. What For- 
* tane I mean my Mamma may pleaſe to give you: 
for you know all is in her Power. Let me adviſe 
vou then to bring your Mind to your Circumſtan. 
ces, and remember (for I can't help writing it, as 
* it is for your own Good) the Vapours are a Diſ- 
© temper which very ill become a Knapſack. Re- 
* member, my Dear, what you have done; remem- 
ber what my Mamma hath done; remember we 
have ſomething of yours to keep, and do not con- 
nder yourſelf as an only Child — No, nor as a 
favourite Child, but be pleaſed to remember, 
) e 
Vour moſt affectionate Siſter, | 
Y þ And mok obedient humble Servant, 
FE e E. HaRRISs.“ 
1 8 „ O brave 
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O brave Miſs Betty, cried Miſs Matheavs, « I. 
always held her in high Eſteem ; but I proteſt ſhe 
eee even what 1 could have expected from 

e. | 8 

This. Letter, Madam, cries Booth, © you will 
believe was an excellent Cordial ' for my poor 
Wife's Spirits. So dreadful indeed was the Effet 

it had upon her, that as ſhe had read it in my Ab. 
ſence, J found her at my Return home in the mof 

violent Fits; and ſo long was it before ſhe reco- 1 
vered her Senſes, that I deſpaired of that bleſt 5 1 

Event ever happening, and my own Senſes very #b 
narrowly eſcaped from being ſacrificed to my Def- 
pair. However, ſhe came at laſt to herſelf, and t 
I began to conſider of every Means of carrying i" L 

her immediately to Monzpelier, which was now be- fe 
come much more neceſſary than before. «| 
© Tho' I was greatly ſhocked at the Barbarity of Ml * C 
the Eetter; yet I apprehended no very ill Conſe. 
quence from it: for as it was believed all over the en 

Army that 1 had married a great Fortune, I had MW b 
received Offers of Money, if I wanted it, from © 
more than one. Indeed, I might have eafily car- © H 
ned-my. Wife to Montpelier at any time; but ſhe MW © 
was extremely averſe to the Voyage, being deſi- MW ve 

rous of our returning to EuHgland, as I had Leave 1 C 

to do; and ſhe grew daily ſo much better, that JW bi 

had it not been for the Receipt of that curſed - . 

which I have juſt read to you, I am perſuaded ſhe Ml © Bt 

might have been able to return to Eagland in the ur 
next Ship. 15 n 7 1 | 

Among others there was a Colonel in the Gar- P. 

riſon, who had not only offered, but importuned | 

me to receive Money of him: I now therefore re- W. 

'© paired to him; and as a Reaſon of altering my T 

_ * Reſolution, 1 produced the Letter, and at the MW pe 

© ſame time acquainted him with the true State of an 
my Affairs. The Colonel read the Letter, ſhook MW W. 
© his Head, and after ſome Silence, ſaid, he was i fre 
© ſorry J had refuſed to accept his Offer before; but Su 
that he had now ſo ordered Matters, and A Ei 
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« of his Money, that he had not a Shilling left to 
« ſpare from his own Occaſions. 

« Anſwersiof the ſame Kind I had from ſeveral 
others; but not one Penny could I borrow of 
any: for I have been ſince firmly perſuaded that 
« the honeſt Colonel was not content with denying 
me himſelf ; but took effectual Means, by {pread- 
ing the Secret J had ſo fooliſhly truſted him with, 
to prevent me from ſucceeding elſewhere : for ſuch 
is the Nature of Men, that whoever denies him- 

{ ſelf to do you a Favour, is unwilling that it ſhould - 
be done to you by any other. - 
This was the firſt time I had ever felt that Diſ- 

* treſs which ariſes from the Want of Money; a 
« Diſtreſs very dreadful indeed in a married State: 
for what can be more miſerable than to ſee any 
© thing neceſſary to the Preſervation of a beloved 
Creature, and not be able to ſupply it? 
Perhaps you may wonder, Madam, that I have 
not mentioned Captain James on this Occafion ; 
* but he was at that time laid up at A/giers, whither 
©he had been ſent by the Governor, in a Fever. 
* However, he returned time enough to ſupply me, 
* which he did with the utmoſt Readineſs, on the 
very firſt Mention of my Diſtreſs; and the good 
Colonel, notwithſtanding his having diſpoſed of 
* his Money, diſcounted the Captain's Draaght. 
You ſee, Madam, an Inſtance in the generous 
© Behaviour of my Friend James, how falie are all 
* univerſal Satires againſt human Kind. He is in- 
* deed one of the worthieſt Men the World ever 

But, perhaps, you will be more pleaſed Mill 
with the extravagant Generotity of my Serjeant. 
The Day before the Return of Mr. Fames, the 
© poor Fellow came to me, with Tears in his Eyes, 
and begged I would not be offended at what he 
* was going to mention. He. then pulled a Purſe 
from his Pocket, which contained, he ſaid, the 
Sum of Twelve Pounds, and which he begged , 
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me to accept, crying he was ſorry it was not in hu 
Power to lend me whatever I wanted. I Was 0 
ſtruck with this Inſtance of Generofity and Friend. 
* {hip in ſuch a Perſon, that I gave him an Opporty. 
.* nity of preſſing me a ſecond Time before 1 made 
him an Anſwer. Indeed I was greatly ſurpriſe 
© how he came to be worth that little Sum, and ng 
© lets at his being acquainted with my own Wan: 
In both which Points he preſently ſaiisfied me, 
As to the firſt, it ſeems he had plundered a $a. 
fie Officer of fifteen Piſtoles; and as to the fe. 
s cond, he confeſſed he had it from my Wife 
© Maid, who had overheard ſome Diſcourſe between 
© her Miſtreſs and me. Indeed People, 1 believe, 
always deceive themſelves who imagine they ca 
conceal diſtreſt Circumſtances from their Servants: 
for theſe are always extremely quick- ſighted on 
s ſuch Occaſions. 4's u 544 : 
© Good Heaven! cries Miſs Mathews, © hoy 
. * aſtoniſhing is ſuch Behaviour in ſo low a Feb 
low !? | . 

I thought ſo myſelf,” anſwered Booth ; and yet 
© I know not, on a more ſtrict Examination into the 
© Matter, why we ſhould: be more ſurpriſed to {e 
© Greatneſs of Mind diſcover itſelf in one Degree, 
© or Rank of Life, than in another. Love, Bene- 
* yolence, or what you will pleaſe to call it, may 
be the reigning Paſſion in a Beggar as well as in a wil 
Prince; and wherever it is, its Energies will vil ! 
the ame. 2 Ae. | 
To confeſs the Truth, I am afraid, we often 
compliment what we call upper Life, with too 
much Iajuftice, at the Expence of the lower. 4 
it is no rare thing to ſee Inſtances which degrade 
human Nature, in Perſons: of the: higheſt Birth 
and Education; ſo I apprehend, that Examples 
of whatever is really great and good, have been 
* ſometimes, found amongſt thoſe who have wanted 
© all ſuch Advantages. In Reality, Palaces, ! 
make no Doubt, do ſometimes contain von 

; | | U 
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« but Drearineſs and Darkneſs, and the Sun of 


in a Cottage. 


C . VIII. | 
The Story of Booth continued. » 


R. Booth thus went on. 50 

; * We now took Leave of the Garriſon, and 
having landed at Marſeilles, arrived at Montpelier, 
1 WF without any thing happening to us worth Remem- 
Wh brance, except the extreme Sea- ſickneſs of poor 
1 4a; but I was afterwards well repaid for the 
Terrors which it occaſioned me, by the good Con- 
1 WF ſequences which attended it: for I believe it con- 
' tributed even more than the Air of Montpelier, to 
the perfect Re-eſtabliſhment of her Health.?“ 


Miſs Mathews, but you never ſatisfied me whether 
you took the Serjeant's Money.—You have made 
me half in Love with that charming Fellow. _ 
How can you imagine, Madam, anſwered 
both, © I ſhould have taken from a poor Fellow what 


ſame time of ſo much to him? Perhaps now you 
1 48 will derive this from the Paſſion of Pride.” 


veil © Indeed,” ſays ſhe, © I neither derive it from the 


Paſſion of Pride, nor from the Paſſion of Folly; 
but methinks you ſhould have accepted the Offer, 


too and I am convinced you hurt him very much when 
AF you refuſed it. But pray proceed in your Story.” 
ade rhen Booth went on as follows. a | 

tO © As Amelia recovered her Health, and Spirits dai- 


ly, we began to paſs our Time very pleaſantly at 
Montpelier : for the greateſt Enemy to the French 
will acknowledge, that they are the beſt People in 
the World to live amongſt for alittle while. In ſome 
Countries it is almoſt as eaſy to get a good Eftate as 
a good Acquaintance. In England, particularly, 
7 | + | Acquaintance 
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I I aſk your Pardon for interrupting you," cries - 


was of ſo little Conſequence to me, and at the 
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6 8 is of almoſt as flow Growth as an 
« Oak; ſo that the Age of Man ſcarce ſuffices tg 
bring it to any Perfection, and Families ſeldom 
contract any great Intimacy till the Third, or x 
leaſt the Second Generation. So ſhy indeed ate 
we Engliſb of letting a Stranger into our Houſe, 
that one would imagine we regarded all {uch 
Thieves. Now the French are the very Reverſe, 
Being a Stranger among them entitles you to the 
better Place, and to the greater Degree of Civility; 
and if you wear but the Appearance of a Gen- 
tleman, they never ſuſpect you are not one. Their 
Friendſhip indeed ſeldom extends ſo far as their 
Purſe ; nor is ſuch Friendſhip ufual in other Coun. 
tries. To ſay the Truth, Politeneſs carries Friend- 
ſhip far enough in the ordinary Occations of Life, 
and thoſe who want this Accompliſhment rarely 
make Amends for it by their Sincerity : for Blunt. 
neſs, or rather Rudeneſs, as it commonly deſerves 
to, be called, is not always ſo much a Mark of 
Honeſty as it is taken to be. 5 

The Day after our Arrival we became ac- 


* 


SS 6G GG GG A G SK. a. %% Am ASA 


quainted with Monſ. L'4bbe Bagillard. He wasa | 
Frenchman of great Wit and Vivacity, with 2 1 
greater Share of Learning than Gentlemen are H 
uiually poſſeſſed of. As he lodged in the ſame 5 


Houſe with us, we were immediately acquainted, 
and I liked his Converſation ſo well, that I never 
thought I had too much of his Company. Indeed 
I ſpent ſo much of my Time with him, that Ane. 
lia (T know not whether I ought to mention it) 
grew uneaſy at our Familiarity, and complained 
of my being too little with her, from my violent 
Fondneſs for ray new Acquaintance ; for our Con- 
verſation turning qhiefly upon Books, and princi- 
pally Latin ones (for we read ſeveral of the Clal- 
tics together) ſhe could have but little Entertain- 
ment by being with us. When my Wife had once 
taken it into her Head that ſhe was deprived  . a 
my Company by Mr. Bagillard, it was impoſſible . 
to change her Opinion ; and tho' I now prong Yo 


* 
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« of my Time with her than I had ever done before. 
« ſhe ſtill grew more and more diflacished, till, at᷑ 
© laſt, ſhe very earneſtly deſired me to quit my Lodg- 
« ings, and inſiſted upon it with more Vehemence 
than I had ever known her expreſs before. To 
« ſay the Truth, if that excellent Woman could 
« ever be thought unreaſonable, I think ſhe was ſo 
on this Occaſion- | | £43; 
But in what Light ſoever her Defires appeared 


 T to me, as they manifeſtly aroſe from an Affection 


© of which I had daily the moſt endearing Proofs, I 


© reſolved to comply with her, and 'accordingly re- 


© moved to a diſtant Part of the Town: For it is 
my Opinion that we can have but little Love for 
* the Perſon whom we will never indulge in an un- 
© reaſonable Demand. Indeed, I was under a Dif- 


- © ficulty with Regard to Monſ. Bagillard; for as I 


could not poſſibly communicate to him the true 
* Reaſon for quitting my Lodgings; fo I found it 


© as difficult to deceive him by a counterfeit one; 


© beſides, I was apprehenſive I ſhould have little 
« leſs of his Company than before. I could, in- 
* deed, have avoided: this Dilemma by leaving 
* Montpelier ; for Amelia had perfectly recovered her 
Health; but 1 had faithfully promited Captain 
James to wait his Return from Jay, whithe: he 
* was gone ſome Time before from G:i5-altar ; nor 
* was it proper for Amelia to take any long Journey, 
ſhe being now near fix Months gone with Child. 
This Difficulty, however, proved to be leſs 
© than I bad imagined it; for my French Friend, 
© whether he ſuſpected any thing from my Wite's 
Behaviour, tho' ſhemever,. as 1 obſerved, ſhew'd 
him the leaſt Incivility, became ſuddenly as cold 
on his Side. After our leaving the Lodgings he 
never made above two or three formal V its ; in- 
©' deed his Time was ſoon after entirely taken up by 
an Intrigue with a certain Counteſs, which blazed 
© all over Marſeilles, | | 


Vor. I. x ? We 
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We had not been long in our new Apartments 
before an Exgliſb Officer arrived at Montpelier, and 
came to lodge in the ſame Houſe with us. This 

Gentleman, whoſe Name was Bath, was of the 
Rank of a Mayor, and had ſo much Singularity in 
his Character, that, perhaps, you never heard of 
any like him. He was far from having any of 

thoſe bookiſh Qualifications, which had before 
cauſed my Amela's Diſquiet. It is true, his Diſ- 
courſe generally turned on Matters of no feminine 
Kind, War and martial Exploits being the ordi- 
nary Topics of his Converſation : however, as he 

had a Siſter with whom Amelia was greatly pleaſ- 
ed, an Intimacy preſently grew between us, and 

we four lived in one Family. 3 
»The Major was a great Dealer in the Marvel- 

© lous, and was conſtantly the little Hero of his own 
Tale. This made him very entertaining to Ame- 
lia, who of all Perſons in the World hath the 

* trueſt Taſte and Enjoyment of the; Ridiculous ; 

for whilſt no one ſooner diſcovers it in the Cha- 

© racter of another, no one ſo well conceals her 

* Knowledge of it from the ridiculous Perſon. 1 can- 

* not help mentioning a Sentiment of hers on this 

Head, as I think it doth her great Honour. If 
„I had the {ame Contempt,” ſaid ſhe, “ for ridi- 

«- culous People with the Generality of the World, 

*« I ſhould rather think them the Objects of Tears 
« than Laughter ; but, in Reality, I have known 
% ſeveral who in ſome Parts of their Characters 
c have been extremely ridiculous, in others have 
„ been altogether as amiable. For Inftance," 
« ſaid ſhe, here is the, Major who tells of many 

„ Things which he has never ſeen, and of others 
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ec which he hath never done, and both in the moſh . 


extravagant Exceſs ; and yet how amiable is his 
„ Behaviour to his poor Siſter, whom he hath not 
«© only brought over hither for her Health, at his 
* ownExpence, but is come to bear her Company.“ 
I believe, Madam, I repeat her very Words ; fot 


lam very apt t remember what ſhe ſays. 
8 


-- 


You 


| his Story. 
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« You will eaſily believe, from a Circumſtance 1 
have juſt mentioned in the Major's Favour, eſpe- 
+ cially when I have told you that his Siſter was 
one of the beſt of Girls, that it was entirely ne- 
« ceffary to hide from her ail kind of Laughter at 


any Part of her Brother's Behaviour. To ſay the 


Truth, this was eaſy enough to do; for the poor 
Girl was ſo blinded with Love and Gratitude, and 
« ſo highly honoured and reverenced her Brother, 
that ſhe had not the leaft Suſpicion that there was 


a Perſon in the World capable of laughing at him. 


Indeed, Jam certain the never made the leaſt 
+ Diſcovery of our Ridicule; for I am well con- 
« yinced ſhe would have reſented it: For beſides the 
Love ſhe bore her Brother, ſhe had a little Family 
Pride, which would ſometimes appear. To ſay 
the Truth, if ſhe had any Fault, it was that of 
Vanity; but ſhe was a very good Girl upon the 
whole; and none of us are entirely free from 


« Faults | 


Vou are a good-natured Fellow, Vill, anſwer 


ed Miſs Mathexvs, © but Vanity is a Fault of the 


* firſt Magnitude in a Woman, and often the Occa- 


ſion of many others.” 


To this Booth made no Anſwer ; but continued 


In this Company we paſſed two or three Months 


very agreeably till the Major and I both betook 


* ourſelves to our ſeveral Nurſeries ; my Wife being 
brought to Bed of a Girl, and Miſs Bath confined 
* to her Chamber by a Surfeit, which had like to 
© have occaſioned her Death.“ YL 

Here Miſs Matheaus burit into a loud Laugh, of 


which when Booth aſked the Reaſon, ſhe ſaid ſhe © 
could not forbear at the Thoughts of two ſuch Nur- 


fes : And did you really, ſays the, © make your 
* Wife's Caudle yourſelf ? * 
Indeed, Madam,“ ſaid he, © I did, and do you 


think that ſo extraordinary? 
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Indeed I do, anſwered ſhe, © I thought the hef 
* Huſbands had looked on their Wives lying-in as 
a Time of Feſtival and Jollity. What did you not 
even get drunk in the Time of your Wife's Deli. 
very? Tell me honeſtly how you employ'd your. 
« ſelf at this Time: 1 8 
Why then honeſtly, replied he, and in Defi- 
5 ance of your Laughter, I lay behind her Bolfter, 
and ſupported her in my Arms, and upon my Soul, 
1 believe I felt more Pain in my Mind than ſhe 
5 underwent in her Body. And now anſwer me az 
* honeſtly: Do you really think it a proper Time 
of Mirth, when the Creature one loves to Di. 
* trattion is undergoing the moſt racking Torments, 
as well as in the moſt imminent Danger? And — 
but I need not expreſs any more tender Circum- 
« ſtances. | „ 2016-7 | : 
I I am to anſwer honeſtly,” cry'd ſhe. — Yes, and 
« fincerely,' cries: Booth, — © Why then honeſtly and 


8 fincerely,' ſays ſhe, ao may I never ſee Heaven, ik 


* 


+ I don't think you an Angel of a Man. 
4 _ Madam,” anſwered Booth — © but, indeed, 
you do me too much Honour, there are many 
_* ſuch Huſbands — Nay, have we not an Example 
* of the like Tenderneſs in the Major? Tho' as to 
* him, I believe, I ſhall make you laugh. While 
my Wife lay in, Miſs Bath being extremely ill, | 
® went one Day to the Door of her Apartment, to 
* enquire after her Health, as well as for the Major, 
'* whom I had not ſeen during a whole Week. I 
* knocked ſoftly at the Door, and being bid open 
* it, I found the Major in his Siſter's Antichamber 
* warming her Poſſet. His Dreſs was certain) 
© whimſical enough, having on a Woman's Bed- 
* Gown, and a very dirty Flannel Night-Cap, which 
being added to a very odd Perſon (for he is a very 
* aukward thin Man near ſeven Feet high) might 
have formed, in the Opinion of moit Men, 4 
very proper Object of Laughter. The Major 


* ſtarted from his Seat at my entring into the 2 * 
| | 5 5 and 


* 


* 
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and with much Emotion, and a great Oath, cry'd 
« out, © Is it you, Sir? I then enquired after his 
and his Siſter's Health. He anſwer'd, that his 
Siſter was better and he was very well,,“ Tho“ 
] did not expect, Sir, ©* cry'd he, with not a 
little Confuſion,” to be ſeen by you in this Situ- 
„ation.“ © I told him, I thought it impoſſible he 
« could appear in a Situation more becoming his 
Character.“ You do not?” © anſwered he. 
« By G I am very much obliged to you for that 
« Opinion ' hut I believe, Sir, however my Weak- 
« neſs may prevail on me to deſcend from it, no 
% Man can be more conſcious of his own Dignity 
« than myſelf.” His Sifter then called to him 
from the inner Room; upon which he rang the 
« Bell for her Servant, and then after a Stride or 
« two acroſs the Room, he ſaid with an elated Aſ- 
pect, I would not have you think, Mr. Booth, 
« becauſe you have caught me in this Diſhabille, 
« by coming upon me a little too abruptly, I 
can't help ſaying, a little too abruptly, that J 
« am my Siſter's Nurſe. I know better what is dug 
to the Dignity of a Man, and 1 have ſhewn it in 
« a Line of Battle. ——— I think I have made a 
Figure there, Mr. Booth, and becoming my Cha- 
« racter ; by G —— I ought not to be deſpiſed too 
much, if my Nature is not totally without its 
« Weakneſfles.” He utter'd this, and ſome more 
of the ſame kind, with great Majeſty, cr as he 
* call d it, Dignity. Indeed, he uſed ſome hard 
Words that I did not underſtand; for all his 
Words are not to be found in a Dictionary. Upon 
the whole, 1 could not eaſily refrain from Laugh- 
ter; however, I conquered myſelf, and ſoon after 
« retired from him, aſtoniſhed that it was poſſible 
for a Man to poſſeſs true Goodneſs, and be, at the 
« ſame time, aſhamed of it. | 
* But if I was ſurpriſed at what had paſt at this 


* 


« Vifit, how much more was I ſurpriſed the next 
Morning, when he came very early to my Cham-* 
ber, told me he had not been able to ſleep 

3 A 


— 
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one Wink at what had paſt between us! © There 

«« were ſome Words of yours,” * ſays he, © which 

«« muſt be further explained before we part. You 
told me, Sir, when you found me in that Situ. 
tion, which I cannot bear to recollect, that you 

«« thought I could not appear in one more becom- 

« ing my Character; theſe were the Words, I ſhall 
«© never forget them. Do you imagine that there i; 
any of the Dignity of a Man wanting in my Cha- 
racter ? Do you think that I have, during my Si. 
« ter's IIIneſs, behaved with a Weakneſs that ſavours 

«© too much of Effeminacy. I know how much itis | 
* beneath a Man to whine and whimper about a 
61 trifling Girl as well as you, or any Man; ard if | 
* my Siſter had died, I ſhould have behaved like a 
„ Man on the Occaſion. I would not have you 
Þ think I confined myſelf from Company merely 
1 « upon her Account. I was very much diforder'd « 
* myſelf. And when you ſurpriſed me in that Si 
tuation, I repeat again in that Situation, her s 
«+ Nurſe had not left the. Room three Minutes, and 6 


„I was blowing the Fire for fear it ſhould have gone 
„% cout.“ —“ In this Manner he ran on almoſt a Cuar- 
ter of an Hour, before he would ſuffer me to ſpeak, 
At laſt, looking ſteadfaſtly in his Face, I aſked him 
if I muſt conclude that he was in carneſt.'— In 
„ carneſt,” © ſays he, repeating my Words: Do 


you then take my Character for a Jeſt!” Lookee, u 
Sir, ſaid I, very gravely, Ithink we know one 0 
* another very well; and I have no Reaſon to ſuſ- 
pect you ſhould impute it to Fear, when I tell you, h 
, Tk ſo far from intending to affront you, that ! fa 
meant you one of the higheſt Compliments. Ten- le 
derneſs for Women is ſo far from leſſening, that it ol: 


proves a true manly Character. The manly Bru- D 
* Zus ſhewed the utmoſt Tenderneſs to his Porcia; C 
and the great King of Sweden, the braveſt, | 
and even Norco of Men, ſhut himſelf up three 


* whole Days in the midſt of a Campaign, aud would 
* Jes po Company an the Death of à favourite _ 
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At theſe Words, I ſaw his Features ſoften ; and he 
« cry'd out, © D—n me, I admire. the King of 
«© Seveden of all the Men in the World; and he is 
« a Raſcal that is aſhamed of doing any thing which 
« the King of Sweden did. >— And yet if any 
« King of Sweden in France was to tell me 
« that his Siſter had more Merit than mine ; by 
© G I'd knock his Brains about his Ears. 
« Poor little Bet/y/ ſhe is the honeſteſt, worthieſt 
Girl that ever was born. Heaven be praiſed, ſhe 
is recovered ; for, if I had loft her I never ſhould 
have enjoyed another happy Moment.” —< In this 
* Manner he ran on ſometime, till the Tears began 
to overfloy—-which when he perceived, he ſtopt; 
perhaps he was unable to go on; for he ſeemed 
* almoſt choaked ;—after a ſhort Silence, however, 
* having wip'd his Eyes with his Handkerchief, he 
fetched a deep Sigh and cry'd, 1 am aſhamed 
« you fhould ſee this, Mr. Booth; but d——n me, 
„Nature will get the better of Dignity.” I now 
* comforted him with the Example of Acres, as I 
had before done with that of the King of Sweden ; 
and ſoon after we Tat down to Breakfaſt together 
with much cordial Friendſhip : For I aſſure you, 
with all his Oddity there is not a better-natured 
Man in the World than the Major.” £18 

* Good-natured, indeed !' cries Miſs Mathervs, 
with great Scorn. —'* A Fool! How can you 

mention ſuch a Fellow with Commendation ?? \ 

Booth ſpoke as much as he could in Defence of + 
his Friend; indeed he had repreſented him in as 
favourable a Light as poſſible, and had ꝓarticularly 
left out thoſe hard Words, with which, as he hath 
obſerved a little before, the Major interlarded his 
Diſcourſe. Booth then proceeded as in the neut 
Chapter. EE Catal Lu 
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Containing very extraordinary Malters. 


ISS Bath,” continued Booth, now reco. 
8 vered ſo faſt, that ſhe was abroad as ſoon as 
my Wife. Ourliitle Party Quarree began to grow 
agreeable again; and we mix'd with the Compa- 
ny of the Place more than we had done before, 
Monſ. Bagillard now again renewed his Intimacy; 
for the Counteſs his Miſtreſs was gone to Paris. 
At which my Wife at firſt ſhewed no Diſſatisfaction; 
and I imagined that as ſhe had a Friend and Com- 
panion of her own Sex (for Miſs Bath and ſhe 
had contracted the higheſt Fondneſs for each other) 
that ſhe would the leſs miſs my Company. How- 
ever, I was diſappointed in this Expectation; for 
ſhe ſoon began to expreſs her former Uneaſineſs, 
and her Impatience for the Arrival of Captain 
James, that we . entirely quit Montpelier. 
] could not avoid conceiving ſome little Diſplea- 
« ſure at this Humour of my Wife, which 1 was 
© forced to think a little unreaſonable. - A little, do 
vyou call it,” ſays Miſs Matheavs, Good Heavens 
what a Huſband are you !—* How little worthy,” 
anſwered he, as you will ſay hereafter of ſuch a 


Wife as my Amelia. One Day as we were ſitting 


together, I heard a violent Scream, upon which - 
my Wife ſtarting up, cry'd out, © Sure that's Miis 
« Bath's Voice,” and immediately ran towards the 
Chamber whence it proceeded. I followed her; 
© and when we arrived, we there beheld the moſt 
© ſhocking Sight imaginable ; Miſs Bath lying dead 
on the Floor, and the Major all bloody kneeling 


© by her, and roaring out for Aſſiſtance. Amelia, 


« tho' ſhe-was herſelf in little better Condition on 
Es et, : ; s hex 
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her Friend, ran haſtily to her, bared her Neck, and 
attempted to looſen her Stays, while 1 ran up and 
down, ſcarce knowing what I did, calling for Wa- 
« ter and Cordials, and diſpatching ſeveral Servants 
one after another for Doctors and Surgeons. 
Water, Cordials, and all neceſſary Implements 
being brought, Miſs Bath, was, at length, reco- 
* yered, and placed in her Chair, when the Major 
« ſeated himſelf by her. And now the young Lady 
being reſtored to Life, the Major, who till then, 
had engaged as little of his own as of any other 


« Perſon's Attention, became the Object of all our 


++ Conſiderations, . eſpecially his poor Siſter's, who 
had no ſooner recevered ſufficient Strength, than 
« ſhe began to lament her Brother, crying out, that 
he was killed; and bitterly bewailing her Fate, in 
© having revived from her Swoon to behold ſo dread- 
ful à Spectacle. While Amalia applied herſelf to 


* ſooth the Agonies of her Friend, I began to en- 


*.quire into the Condition of the Major. In which 


©] was alliſted by a Surgeon who now arrived. The 


Major declared with great Chearfulneſs, that he 
* did not apprehend his Wound to bein the leaſt dan- 
c pwr and therefore begged his Siſter to be com- 
forted, ſaying, he was convinced the Surgeon 
would ſoor give her the ſame Aſſurance; but that 
good Man was not fo liberal of Aſſurances as the 


Major had expected; for as ſoon as he had probed 


+ the Wound, he afforded no more than Hopes, de- 


« claring that it was a very ugly Wound; but added, 


© by Way of Conſolation, that he had cured many 
© much worſe. | "= 
When the Major was dreft, his Siſter ſeemed to 
* poſſeſs his whole Thoughts, ang all his Care was 
to relieve her Grief. He ſolemnly proteſted that it 
« was no more than a Fleſh Wound, and not very 


deep, nor could, as he apprehended, be in the leaſt 


dangerous; and as for the cold Expreſſions of the 
* Surgeon, he very well accounted for them from a 


* Motive too obvious to be mentioned. From _ |: 
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Declarations of her Brother, and the Interpoſition 
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of her Friends; and above all, I believe, from that 
vaſt Vent which ſhe had given to her Fright, Mi 
Bath ſeemed, a little pacify'd; Amelia therefore at 
laſt prevailed; and as Terror abated, Curioſity be. 
came the ſuperior Paſſion, I therefore now began 
to enquire what had occaſioned that Accident, 
whence all the Uproar aroſe. 

The Major took me by the Hand, and looking 
very kindly at me, ſaid, My dear Mr. Beoch, \ 


4c muſt m_ by aſking your Pardon; for I have done 


you an Injury, for which nothing but the Height 


«© of Friendſhip in me can be an Excuſe ; and there. 
fore nothing but the Height of Friendſhip in you 
can forgive.“ This Preamble, Madam, you will 
© eatily believe, greatly alarmed all the Company, 
but eſpecially me.—I anſwered, dear Major, I for- 
give you, let it be what it will; but what is it poſ[- 
.* tble you can have done to injure me? That,“ 
© replied he, which I am convinced a Man of 
* your Honour and Dignity of Nature, by G — 


«« muſt conclude to be one of the 1 Injuries. 1 
«© have taken out of your own Hands the doing 


. £< yourſelf Juſtice. I am afraid I have killed the 


« Man who hath injured your Honour. I mean that 


Villain Bagillar{—but I cannot proceed; for you, 
„Madam, ſaid he to my Wife,“ are concerned; 


*« and I know what is due to the Dignity of your 
« Sex.”—*< Amelia, I obſerved, turn'd pale at theſe 
Words, but eagerly begg'd him to 1 
% Nay Madam, anſwered he, if I am com- 
* manded by a Lady, it is a Part of my Dignity to 
„ obey.” He then proceeded to tell us, that B. 


. gillard had rallied him upon a Suppoſition that he 


* was purſuing my Wife, with a View of Gallantry; 
„telling him that he could never ſucceed; giving 
* Hints that if it had been poſſible, he ſhould have 
« ſucceeded himſelf; and ending with calling my 
poor lia an accompliſhed Prude; upon es 
pes | | « the 
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« the Major gave Baggillard a Box on the Ear, and 
« both immediately drew their S Words. 

© The Major had ſcarce ended his Speech, when 
« a Servant came into the Room, and told me there 


© was a Friar below who defired to ſpeak with me 
© in great Haſte. I ſhook the Major by the Hand, 


and told him I not only forgave him, but was ex- 


« tremely obliged to his Friendſhip ;. and then going 
© to the Fryar, I found that he was Bagillard's Con- 
« feflor, from whom he came to me, with an earneſt 
« Deſire of ſeeing me, that he might aſk my Par- 


don, and receive my Forgiveneſs before he dy'd, 


for the Injury he had intended me. My Wife at 
« firſt oppoſed my going from ſome ſudden Fears on 


my Account; but when ſhe was convinced they 


were groundleſs, ſhe conſented. | 
© I found Bagillard in his Bed; for the Major's 


Sword had paſſed up to the very Hilt through his 


Body. After having very earneitly aſked my Par- 
* don, he made me many Compliments on the Poſ- 
* ſeſhon of a Woman, who, joined to the moſt ex- 
quiſite Beauty, was Miſtreſs of the moſt impreg- 


_ © nable Virtue ; as a Proof of which, he acknow: 


© ledged the Vehemence as well as ill Succeſs of his 


. © Attempts ; and to make Amelia's Virtue appear 
the brighter, his Vanity was ſo predominant, he 


could not forbear running over the Names of ſeve- 


_ © ral Women of Faſhion who had yielded to his 
»Paſſion, which, he ſaid, had never raged ſo vio- 


lently for any other as for my poor Amelia ; and 


< that this Violence, which he had found wholly 


< unconquerable, he hoped would procure his Par- 
don at my Hands. It is unneceſſary to mention 
what I ſaid on the Occaſion. I aſſured him of my 
« entire Forgiveneſs ; and ſo we parted. To ſay 
<'the Truth, I afterwards thought myſelf almoſt 


© obliged to him for a Meeting with Amelia, the 
. © moſt luxuriouſly delicate that can be imagined. 
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Book III. 
I now ran to my Wife, whom J embrace with 
© Raptures of Love and Tenderneſs. When the ift 
« Torrent of theſe was a little abated, ** Confets tg 
% me, my Dear,” < ſaid the,” © could your Gad. 
«« neſs prevent you from thinking me a little unre. 
<< ſonable in expreſling ſo much Uneafineſs at the 


4. Loſs of your Company, while I ought to have 


4 rejoiced in the Thoughts of your being {o well 
c entertained ? I know you mutt ; and then confi. 
« der What I muſt have felt while I knew 1 was 
60 daily leflening myſelf in your Eſteem, and forced 
into a Conduct, which I was ſenſible muſt appear 


«© to you, who was ignorant of my Motive, to be 


«© mean, vulgar, and ſelfiſh. And yet what other 
<< Courſe had I to take, with a Man whom no De: 
c nial, no Scorn could abaſh. — But if this was a 
ce cruel Taſk, how much more wretched till was 
« the Conſtraint I was obliged to wear in his Pre: 
« ſence before you, to ſhew outward Crvility to the 
% Man whom my. Soul deteſted, for fear of an; fa- 


« tal Conſequence from your Suſpicion ; and this 
44 too, while I was afraid he would conſtrue it to 


«© be an Encouragement. — Do you not pit / your 
poor Amelia when you reflect on her Situation!“ 
* Pity ' cry'd I,“ my Love, is Pit) an adequate Ex- 
« preſſion for Eſteem, for Adoration ? — But how, 
my Love, could he carry this on ſo fecretly — by 
O no, he offered me many; but 


c J never would receive but one, and that I return- 
cc ed him. Good G — I would not have ſuch x 
« Letter in my Poſſeſſion for the Univerſe, I thought 
% my Eyes contaminated with reading it. 0 
1 


brave, cry d Miſs ne 6 e 7 
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« Had Ia Viſb that did not bar 

« The Stamp and Image of my Dear, 
Id pierce my Heart through every Vein, 
And die to let it out again. 


And can you really,” cry'd he, laugh at ſo 
much Tenderneſs ? * I ö laugh at Tenderneſs O 
Mr. Booth,” anſwered ſne, Thou knoweſt but 
little of Calla. I thought formerly, cry'd he, 
I knew a great deal, and thought you of all Wo- 
men in the World to have the greatelt—— of all 
© Women '—Take Care, Mr. Pers, faid ſhe.— 
* By Heaven, if you thought ſo, you thought tru- 
„y- But what is the Object of my Tengerneſs— 
c ſuch an Object as Well, Madam,” lays he, © I 
hope you will find one. — I thank you for that 
Hope, however, ſays ſhe, cold as it is; but 
"pray go on with your Story; which Command, 


he immediately obeyed. 
a5 CHAP. X. | 
Contaitiing a Letter of a very curious Kind. 


, HE Major's Wound,“ continued Booth, 

1 was really as flight as he believed it; fo 

* that in a very few Days he was perfectly well ; 

nor was Bagillard, tho' run through the Body, long 

© apprehended to be in any Danger of his Life, The 

Major then took me aſide, and wiſhing me heartily 

joy of Bagillard's Recovery, told me I ſhould now, 

' by the Gift of Heaven, have an Opportunity of 

doing myſelf Juſtice. I anſwered, I could not 

think of any ſuch Thing: For that when I ima- 

' gined he was on his Death-bed, I had heartily and 

fincerely forgiven him.” Very right, * replied 

the Major, and conſiſtent with your Honour, 

* when he was on his Death- bed, but that Forgive, , 

* neſs was only conditional, and is revoked by his 

> Recovery.” I told him I could not poſſibly re- 
Vox. I. * £ vokg 
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4 roke it; for that my Anger was really gone.'— 
What hath Anger,” cry'd he, © to do with the 


« Matter ? The Dignity, of my Nature hath been 
« always my Reaſon for drawing my Sword; and 
when that is concerned, I can as readily fight 
« with the Man I love, as with the Man I hate. 
I will not tire you with the Repetition of the whole 
© Argument, in which the Major did not prevail; 
and I really believe, I ſunk a. little in his Eſteem 
< upon that Account, till Captain James, who ar- 
© rived ſoon after, again perfectly reinſtated me in 
© his Favour. | 145 
When the Captain was come, there remained 
no Cauſe of our longer Stay at Montpelier; for as 
to my Wife, ſhe was in a better State of Health 
than I had ever known her, and Miſs Bath had 
not only recovered her Health, but her Bloom, 
and from a pale Skeleton, was become a plump, 
handſome, young Woman. James was again my 
Caſhier ; for far from receiving any Remittance, 
it was now a long time ſince I had recejved any 
Letter from England, tho' both myſelf and my 
dear Amelia had written ſeveral both to my Mo- 
ther and Siſter ; and now at our Departure from 
Montpelier, I bethought myſelf of writing to my 
good Friend the Doctor, acquainting him with 
our Journey to Paris, whither J deſired he would 
direct his Anſwer. . 
At Paris we all arrived, without encountring 
any Adventure on the Road worth relating; nor 
did any thing of Conſequence happen here during 
the firſt Fortnight ; for as you know neither Cap- 
tain James nor Miſs Bath, it is ſcarce worth telling 
you, that an Affection, which afterwards ended 
in .a Marriage, began now to appear between 
them, in which it may appear odd to you that ! 
made the firſt Diſcovery of the Lady's Flame, 
and my Wife of the Captain's. CEE 
The ſeventeenth Day after our Arrival at Paris, 
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I received a Letter from the Doctor, which I hare 
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in my Pocket-book ; and if you pleaſe I will read 
«jt you: for I would not willingly do any Injury 
« to his Words. | 5 ES 
The Lady, you may eaſily believe, deſired tg 
hear the Letter, and Booth read it as follows. | 


« My dear Children, 
«JD OR I will now call you fo, as you have nei- 
c ther of you now any other Parent in this 
World. Of this melancholy News I ſhould have 
« ſent you earlier Notice, if I had thought you ige 
« norant of it, or indeed if I had known whither to 
© have writ. If your Siſter hath received any Let- 
© ters from you, ſhe hath kept them a Secret, and 
perhaps out of Affection to you hath repoſted 
them in the ſame Place where ſhe keeps her Good- 
« neſs, and, what I am afraid is much dearer to 


her, her Money. The Reports concerning you 


have been various; ſo is always the Caſe in Mat- 
© ters where Men are ignorant: for when no Man 
© knows what the Truth is, every Man thinks him- 
* ſelf at Liberty to report what he pleaſes. Thoſe 
* who wiſh you well, Son Booth, ſay ſimply that 
you are dead; others that you ran away from the 
Siege, and was caſhiered. As for my Daughter, 
* all agree that ſhe is a Saint above; and there are 
not wanting thoſe who hint that her Huſband ſent 
© her thither, From this Beginning you will ex- 


« pect, J ſuppeſe, better News than | am going to | 


« tell you; but pray, my dear Children, why may 
« not I, who have always laughed at my own At- 
« fliftions, laugh at yours, without the Cenſure of 

much Malevolence ? I with you could learn this, 
« Temper from me ; for, take my Word for it, no- 
thing truer ever came from the Mouth of a Hea- 


« then than that Sentence, | 
* — Leve fit quod bene fertur Onas*. © 
And tho' I muſt confeſs, I never thought Ai 
toe (whom | do not take for ſo great a Block- 
The Burden becomes light by being well born. © 
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head as ſome who have never read him) doth not 
very well reſolve the Doubt which he hath raiſed 
in his Ethics, veg. How can a Man in the midi 
* of King Priam's Misfortunes be called happy! 
wet I have long thought that there is no Calamity 
ſo great that a Chriſtian Philoſopher may not reg. 
* ſonably laugh at it. If the Heathen Cicery, 
« doubting of Immortality (for {0 wiſe a Man mu 
have doubted of that which had ſuch {lender Ar. 
s guments to ſupport it) could aſſert it as the Office 
* of Wiſdom Humanas res deſpicere atque infra |, 
® pofitas arbitrari*. 5 
* Which Paſſage, with much more to the ſame 
' © Purpoſe, you will find in the Third Book of hiy 
* Tuſculan Dueſtions. _ | 
With how much greater Confidence may a good 
* Chriſtian deſpiſe and even deride all temporary 
and even tranſitory Evils ? If the poor Wretch, 
© who is trudging on to his miſerable Cottage, can 
© laugh at the Storms and Tempeſts, the Rain and 
Whirlwinds which ſurround him; while his richeſt 
« Hope is only that of Reſt, how much more chear- 
fully muſt 4 Man gals through ſuch tranſient Evil, 
* whoſe Spirits are buoyed up with the certain Ex, 
W e of finding a noble Palace, and the moſt 
© {umptuous Entertainment ready to receive him? [ 
do not much like the Simile ; but I cannot think 
of a better. And yet, inadequate as the Simile 
© is, we may, I think, from the Actions of Man- 
kind, conclude that they will conſider it as much 
too ſtrong ; for in the Caſe I have put off the En- 
tertainment, is there any Man ſo tender or poor- 
ſpirited as not to deſpiſe and often to deride the 
flerceſt of thoſe Inclemencies which I have men- 
* tioned ? but in our Journey to the glorious Man- 
* ſions of everlaſting Bliſs, how ſeverely is every 
< little Rub, every trifling Accident lamented ; and 
« if Fortune ſhowers down any of her heavier Storms 


* 7s lick dos an all human Affairs as Matters bi. 
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« upon us, how wretched: do we preſently appear to 
« ourſelves and to others! The Reaſon of this can 
© be no other than that we are not in Earneſt in our 
Faith; at the beſt we think with too little Atten- 
tion on this our great Concern. While the moſt 
« pantry Matters of this World, even thoſe pitiful 


© Trifles, thoſe childiſh Gewgaws, Riches and Ho- 
© nours, are tranſacted with the utmoſt Earneſtneſs, 


« and moſt ſerious Application, the grand and weigh- 

' ty Affair of Immortality is poſtponed and diſre- 
« garded, nor ever brought into the leaſt Competi- 
tion with our Affairs here. If one of my Cloth 
* ſhould begin a Diſcourſe of Heaven in the Scenes 
« of Buſineſs or Pleaſure; in the Court of Requeſts," 
« at Garawway's or at White's, would he gain a Hear- 
ing, unleſs perhaps of ſome ſorry Jeſter who would 
« defire to ridicule him? Would he not preſently ac- 
* quire the Name of the mad Parſon, and be 


s thoug at all Men worthy of Bedlam? Or would 


he not be treated as the Remars treated their Are- 
© talogi *, and conſidered in the Light of a Buffoon. 
But why ſhould I mention thoſe Places of Hurry 
© and worldly Purſuit ? — What Attention do we 
* engage even in the Pulpit? Here, if a Sermon 
* be prolonged a little beyond the uſual Hour, doth 
© it not ſet half the Audience aſleep? as I queſtion 
* not J have by this Time both my Children. — 


Well then, like a good-natured Surgeon, who pre- 


© pares his Patient for a painful Operation, by en- 
* deavouring as much as he can to deaden his Sen- 
* ſation, I will now communicate to you, in your 
ſlumbring Condition, the News with which I 
* threatened you. Your good Mother, you are to 
„know, is dead at. laſt, and hath left her whole 


Fortune 2 het elder Daughter. — This is all the 


ill News I have to tell you. Confeſs now, if ou 
are awake, did you not expect it was much worle ? 


3 ; Ser of beggarly Phi loſophers, who diverted, | 
Great Men at ther Table with burleſque Diſcourſes on 


Virtue. : | | 
| PJ-, > as 


dem. 
Did not you apprehend that your charming Child 
was dead ? Not in the 'leaft ſo, he is in perfect 


* Health, and the Admiration of every Body; what 


is more, he will be taken Care of, with the Ten- 
* derneſs of a Parent, till your Return. What 
Pleafure muſt this give vou! If indeed any thing 


A 


who are extremely and defervedly fond of each 
other, and as you write me, in perfect Health. 
A A ſuperſtitious Heathen would have dreaded the 
Malice of Nemęſis in your Situation; but as I am 
* a Chriſtian I ſhall venture to add another Circum- 
* ſtance to your Felicity, by affuring you that you 
have beſides your Wife a faithful and zealous 
Friend. — Do not therefore, my dear Children, 


K a 0 


fall into that Fault which the excellent 7 hacydider 


© obſerves, is too common in human Nature, 70 bear 
* heavily the being deprived of the ſmaller Good, 
* qvithaut conceiving at the ſame time any Gratitude 
for the much greater Bl "gs ewhich' we ure ſuffered 
© to enjey. I have only farther to tell you, my Son, 
that when you call at Mr. Morand's, Rue Dauthine, 
„you will find yourſelf worth a hundred Pounds. 
« Good Heaven! how much richer are you. than 
Millions of People who are in want of nothing 
« Farewel, and know me fox | 
| © Your fincere and affectionate Friend. 


There, Madam, cries Both, bow do you like 
© the Letter? | 


Ohl! extremely, anſwered me, c the Doctor is 


* a charming Man, I always loved dearly to hear 
him preach. TI remember to have heard of Mrs. 
« Harris's Death above a Year before I left the Coun- 
© try; but never knew the Particulars of her Will 
before. I am extremely ſorry for it, upon my 
£ Honour,” OO e | 
Oh fy! Madam, cries Booth, © have you ſo ſoon 
forgot the chief Purport of the Doctor's Letter?” 
: Ay ay, cried ſhe,* theſe are very pretty Things to 
eee but the Lol of eee 
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can add to the Happineſs of a married Couple, 
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A Anſwer, exculing her from coming'to us ſo late, 
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ſerious Matter; and I am ſure a Man of Mr. Booth's 


« Underſtanding muſt think ſo.” © One Conſideration, 
I muſt own, Madam, anſwered he, a good deal 


«baffled all the Doctors Arguments. This was the 


« Concern for my little growing Family, who muſt 
one Day feel the Loſs; nor was I ſo eaſy upon 


« Amelia's Account as upon my own, tho' ſhe herſelf 


put on the utmoſt Chearfulneſs, and ſtretched her. 
Invention to the utmoſt to comfort me. But ſure, 
Madam, there is ſomething in the Doctor's Letter 
to admire beyond the Philoſophy of it; what think 
you of that eaſy, generous, friendly Manner in 
which he ſent me the hundred Pounds!“ 1 

Very noble and great indeed, replied ſne but 


* 


* pray go on with your Story; for J long to hear the 


„ 
e 

In which Mr. Boo < wtes his Return to Eng- 
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0 O * HIN G remarkable, as I remember, 


£ happened during our Stay at Paris, which 
we left ſoon after and came to London. Here we 
* reſted only two Days, and then, taking Leave of 
our Fellow-travellers, we-ſet out for }/7/t4ire, my 


Wife being ſo impatient to ſee the Child, which ſhe 


© had left behind her, that the Child ſhe carried 


with her was almoſt killed with the Fatigue of the- 


Journey. 8 EA 

We arrived at our Inn late in the Evening. 
Amelia, tho ſhe, had no great Reaſon to be pleaſed 
* with any Part of her Siſter's Behaviour, reſolved to 
* behave to her, as if nothing wrong had ever hap- 


pened. She therefore ſent a kind Note to her the 
Moment of our Arrival, giving her her Option 


* whether ſhe would come to us at the Inn, or 


whether we ſhould that Evening wait on her. The 


Servant, after waiting an Hour, brought us an 


Sz 
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as ſhe was diſordered with a Cold, and deſiring my 
Wife by no Means to think of venturing out after 
the Fatigue of her Journey, ſaying, ſhe would on 
that Account defer the great Pleaſure of ſeeing her 
till the Morning, without taking any more Notice 

of your humble Servant, than if no ſuch Perſon had 
been in the World, tho' I . ghd civilly ſent my 
Compliments to her. I ſhould not mention this 
Trifle, if it was not to ſhew you the Nature of the 
Woman, and that it will be a kind of Key to her 


* 


future Conduct. 3 
When the Servant returned, the good Doctor, 
ho had been with us almoſt all the Time of his 
Abſence, hurried us away to his Houſe, where we 
3 found a Supper and a Bed prepared for us. 
ly Wife was eagerly deſirous to ſee her Child that 
Night; but the Doctor would not ſuffer it; and a; 
he was at Nurſe at a dint Part of the Town, and 
the Doctor aſſured her he had ſeen him in perfed 
Health that Evening, ſhe ſuffered herſelf at laſt to 

be diffuaded. N 1 
We ſpent that Evening in the moſt agreeable 
Manner: for the, Doctor's Wit and Humour, join- 
ed to the higheſt Chearfulneſs and Good-nature, 
made him the moſt agreeable Companion in the 
World; and he was now in the higheſt Spirits, 
which he was pleaſed to place to our Account. 
Me fat together to a very late Hour: for ſo excel- 
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© lent is my Wife's Conſtitution, that ſhe declared 


© ſhe was ſcarce ſenſible of any Fatigue from her late 
% | 5 
Amelia ſlept not a Wink all Night, and in the 
Morning. early the Doctor accompanied us to the 
< little Infant. The Tranſports we felt on this Oc- 
© cafion are really unſpeakable, nor can any but a 


fond Parent conceive, I am certain, the leaſt Idea 


of them. Our Imaginations ſuggeſted a hundred 
© agreeable Circumſtances, none of which had per- 
© haps any Foundation. We made Words and Mea- 
ning out of every Sound, and in every Feature 
found out ſome Reſemblance to my Amelia, as ſhe 
mu Le RE. 
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But I aſk your Pardon for dwelling on ſuch In- 
« cidents; and will proceed to Scenes which to moſt 
« Perfons will be more entertaining. 

« We went hence to pay a Viſit to Miſs Harris, 
' whoſe Reception of us was, I think, truly ridi- 
« culous ; and as you know the Lady, I will endea- 
« your to deſcribe it particularly. At our firſt Ar- 
rival we were uſhered into a Parlour, where we 
were ſuffered to wait almoſt an Hour. At length 
the Lady of the Houſe appeared in deep Mourn- 
ing, with a Face, if poſſible, more diſmal thaw 
© her Dreſs, in which, however, there was every 
* Appearance of Art. Her Features were indeed 
« ſkrewed up to the very Height of Grief. With 
this Face, and in the moſt ſolemn Gait, ſhe ap- 
«© proached Amelia, and coldly ſaluted her. After 
© which ſhe made me a very diſtant formal Curteſy, 
and we all ſat down, A ſhort Silence now enſued, 
* which Miſs Harris at length broke, with a deep 
« Sigh, and ſaid, * Siſter, here is a great Altera» 


« tion in this Place ſince you ſaw it laſt ; Heaven 


« hath been pleaſed to take my poor Mother to its 
 felf.” —(Here ſhe wiped her Eyes, and then con- 
tinued) © I hope I know my Duty, and have learn» 
ed a proper Reſignation to the divine Will; but 
“ ſomething is to be allowed to Grief for the beſt 


« of Mothers; for ſo ſhe was to us both: and if at 


. & laſt ſhe made any Diſtinction, ſhe muſt have had 
* her Reaſons for ſo doing. I am ſure I can truly 


“ fay I never wiſhed, much leſs defired it.“ The 


Tears now ſtood in poor Ame/ia's Eyes; indeed 


* ſhe had paid too many already for the Memory of 


* ſo unnatural. a Parent. She anſwered with the 


* Sweetneſs of an Angel, that ſhe was far from 


© blaming her Siſter's Emotions dn ſo tender an Oc- 
* caſion ; that ſhe heartily joined with her in her 
* Grief: for that nothing which her Mother had 


* done in the latter Part of her Life, could efface 


the Remembrance of that Tenderneſs which the 
had formerly ſhewn her. Her Siſter caught hold 


: of the Word Efface, and rung the Changes upon 


* Ito 
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| Book III. 
© it, — Efface! cried ſne, O Miſs Emily (for 


you muſt not expect me to repeat Names that will 
be for ever odious) I wiſh indeed every thing could 


* be effaced. ——Effaced ! O that that was poſſible; 
«© we might have then ſtill enjoyed my poor Mother: 
for I am convinced ſhe never recovered her Grief 
« on a certain Occaſion.”-—— Thus ſhe ran on, and 


'- © after many bitter Strokes upon her Siſter, at laſt 


directly charged her Mother's Death on my Mar- 
© riage with Amelia. I could be ſilent then no lon- 
ger. I reminded her of the perfect Reconciliati- 
on between us before my Departure, and the great 
© Fondneſs which ſhe expreſſed for me ; nor could 
I help ſaying in very plain Terms, that if ſhe had 


conſcious of having deſerved ſuch a Change by 
my own Behaviour, I was well convinced to whoſe 
good Offices I owed it. Guilt hath very quick 
Ears to an Accuſation. Miſs Harris immediately 
anſwered to the Charge. She ſaid ſuch Suſpicions 
were no more than ſhe expected ; that they were 
of a Piece with every other Part of my Conduct, 
and gave her one Conſolation, that they ſerved 
to account for her Siſter Emily's Unkindneſs, as 
well to herſelf as to her poor deceaſed Mother, and 
in ſome Meaſure leſſened the Guilt of it with Re- 
gard to her, ſince it was not eaſy to know how far 
a Woman is in the Power of her Huſband. My 
dear Amelia reddened at this Reflexion on me; 
and begged her Siſter to name any ſingle Inſtance 
of Unkindneſs or Diſreſpect, in which ſhe had 
ever offended. To this the other anſwered, (I 
© am ſure I repeat her Words, tho' 1 cannot mimic 
© either the Voice or Air with which they were ſpo- 
ken) — © Pray, Miſs Emily, which is to be the 


„ Judge, yourſelf or that Gentleman? I remember 


<« the time when I could have truſted to your Judg- 
“ ment in any Affair; but you are now no longer 
« Miftreſs of yourſelf, and are not anſwerable for 
« your Actions. Indeed it is my conſtant Prayer 
« that your Actions may not be imputed to you. 


— 


ever changed her Opinion of me, as I was not 
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« Alt was the conſtant Prayer or that bleſſed Wo- 


© man, my dear Mother, who is now a Saint a- 
« bove ; - a Saint whoſe Name I can never mention 


« without a Tear, tho' I find you can hear it with- 


« out one. I cannot help obſerving ſome Concern 
« on fo melancholy an Occafion ; it ſeems due to 
« Decency ; but perhaps (for I always wiſh to ex- 


« cuſe you) you are forbid to cry.” The Idea of 


being bid or forbid to cry ftruck ſo ſtrongly on my 


Fancy, that Indignation only could have prevent- 


« ed me from laughing. But my Narrative, I am 
afraid, begins to grow tedious. In ſhort, after 
© hearing, 2 near an Hour, every malicious In- 
ſinuation which a fertile Genius could invent, we 
* took our Leave, and ſeparated as Perſons who 
© would never willingly meet again. 

The next Morning, after this Interview, Amelia 


received a long Letter from Miis Harris; in which 
after many bitter InveQives againſt me, ſhe ex- 


* cuſed her Mother, alledging that ſhe had been 
driven to do as ſhe did, in order to prevent 4melid's 


Ruin, if her Fortune had fallen into my Hands. 


« She likewiſe very remotely hinted that ſhe would 
be only a Truſtee for her Siſter's Children, and 
told her, that on one Condition only ſhe would 
' conſent to live with her as a Sifter. This was, if 
* ſhe could by any Means be ſeparated from that 


Man, as ſhe was pleaſed to call me, who had 


* cauſed ſo much Miſchief in the Family. 
was ſo enraged at this Uſage, that had not 


Amelia intervened, I believe I ſhould have applied 


to a Magiſtrate for a Search-warrant for that Pic- 
ture, which there was ſo much Reaſon to ſuſpect 


* ſhe had ſtolen; and which, I am convinced, upon 


da Search, we ſhould have found in her Poſſeſſion. 
© Nay, it is poſſible enough, cries Miſs Matheabs; 

* for I believe there is no Wickedneſs of which the 

Lady is not capable. | | 


This agreeable Letter was ſucceeded by ano- 


ther of the like comfortable kind, which in- 


formed me that the Company in which I was, 
rs . © being 


— — — l— — _—_ - - — 
9, N v 2 2 


186 J M E L IA. Book Ill 


being an additional one raiſed in the Beginning of 


the War, was reduced; ſo that I was now a Lieu- 
© tenant on Half-pay. Bt | 


s Whilſt we were meditating on our preſent Situa- 


© tion, the good Doctor came to us. When we re. 


© lated to him the Manner in which my Siſter had 


© treated us, he cried out, Poor Soul! I pity her 
ce heartily; for this is the ſevereft Reſentment he 
ever expreſſes ; indeed I have often heard him 
© ſay, that a wicked Soul is the greateſt Object of 
< Compaſiion in the World,'—A Sentiment which 
we ſhall leave the Reader a little time to digeſt, 


C HAP. xX. 
In which Mr. Booth concludes his Story. 


0 "I I next Day the Doctor ſet out for his Par. 
1 ſonage, which was about thirty Miles di- 
« ſtant, whither Amelia and myſelf accompanied 
* him, and where we ſtayed with him all the Time 
© 'of his Reſidence there, being almoſt three Months. 

The Situation of the Pariſh under my good 
< Friend's Care is very pleaſant.” It is placed among 


_ © Meadows waſhed by a clear Trout Stream, and 
© flanked on both Sides with Downs. His Houle 


indeed would not much attract the Admiration of 
< the Virtuoſo. He built it himſelf, and it is re- 


© markable only for its Plainneſs; with which tlie 


Furniture ſo well agrees, that there is no one thing 


in it that may not be abſolutely neceſſary, except 


Books, and the Prints of Mr. Hogarth, whom he 
« calls a moral Painter, and ſays no Clergyman 
s ſhould be without all his Works, in the Knowledge 
© of which he would have him inſtruct his Pariſhio- 
ners, as he himſelf often doth. * . 
Nothing, however, can be imagined more 2. 
greeable than the Life that the Doctor leads in this 
* homely Houſe, which he calls his earthly Paradiſe. 


2 All his Pariſhioners, whom he treats as his Chil- 


a dren, 
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« dren, regard him as their common Father. Once 
in a Week he conſtantly viſits every Houſe in the 
 « Pariſh, examines, commends, and rebukes, as he 
finds Occaſion. This is practiſed likewiſe by his 
« Curate in his Abſence; and fo good an Effect is 
« produced by this their Care, that no Quarrels ever 
proceed either to Blows or Law-ſuits ; no Beggar 


is to be found in the whole Pariſh ; nor did I ever 
hear a very profane Oath all the Time I lived in 


F 25: | 

ut to return, from ſo agreeable a Digreſſion, 
to my own Affairs, that are much leſs worth your 
Attention. In the midſt of all the Pleaſures I taſt- 
« ed in this ſweet Place, and in the moſt delightful 


Company, the Woman and Man whom I loved 
above all Things, melancholy Reflexions concern- 


ing my unhappy Circumſtances would often ſteal 
into my Thoughts. My Fortune was now re- 
duced to leſs than Forty Pounds a Year ; I had 
already two Children, and my dear Amelia was 
again with Child. 3 wt 
One Day the Doctor found me' ſitting by my ſelf, 
and employed inmelancholy Contemplations onthis 
Subject. He told me he had obſerved me grow- 
ing of late very ſerious ; that he knew the Occa- 
„ fon; and neither wondered at, nor blamed me. 


He then aſked me if I had any Proſpect of go- 


ing again into the Army; if not, what Scheme of 
Life I propoſed to myſelf. 


A 


„I told him, chat as J had no powerful Friends, 


J could have but little Expectations in a military 


Way; that I was as incapable of thinking of any 
© other Scheme, as all Buſineſs required ſome Know- 
edge or Experience, and likewiſe Money to ſet 


* up with; of all which I was deſtitute. 


1 
« You muſt know then,” Child, ſaid the Doctor, 


« that'T have been thinking on this Subject as well 
«as you : for I' can think, I promiſe you, with a 


« pleaſant Countenance.” © 'Theſe were his Words. 
„As to the Army, perhaps Means might be found 
« of getting you — Commiſſion ; but my 
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Paughter ſeems to have a violent Objection to it; 
5 and to be plain, I fancy you yourſelf will find 
£© no Glory make you amends for your Abſence from 
& her. And for my Part,” ſaid he, © I never think 
cc thoſe Men wiſe who for any worldly Intereſt fore. 

“ go the greateſt Happineſs of their Lives. If I 
c miſtake not, ſaid he, © a Country Life, where 
« you could be always together, would make you 
<« both much happier People.” 

I anſwered, that of all Things I. preferred it 
« moſt; and I believed Amelia was of the ſame 
8 Opinion. . 
The Doctor, after a little Heſiation, propoſed , 
s to me to turn Farmer, and offered to let me his 
* Parſonage, which was then become vacant. He 

| © ſaid, it was a Farm which required but little Stock, c 
and that little ſhould not be wanting. 

* I embraced this Offer very eaperly, and with MI » 
great Thankfulneſs, and immediately repaired to M 
Amelia to communicate it to her, and to know her ' 
* Sentiments. | 

© Amclia received the News with the hi gheſt Tran. 
#4 ſports of Joy; ſhe ſaid that her Saad Fear had c 
„ ©® always been of my entring agazm into the Army. 
She was ſo kind as to ſay, that all Stations of Life 4 
were equal to her, unleſs as one afforded. her more 
of my Company than another.“ And as to our 
4 Children,“ * ſaid ſhe, * let us breed them up to 
e an humble Fortune; and they will be contented 
c with it: For none, added my Angel,“ de- 
« ſerve Happineſs, . or indeed, are capable of it, 
#* who make any particular Station a neceſſary In- 
2 gredient. 
a ; Thus, Madam, you ſee me degraded. from my 
* former Rank in Life; no longer Captain Bo 
but Farmer Baoth at your Service. | 

During my firſt Year's Continuance in this new 
Scene of Lite, nothing, I think, remarkable hap- 

s pened ; the Hiſtory of one Day would, indeed, be 
« _ de heb Lear. ENT 
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Well, pray then,* ſaid Miſs Mathervs, * 35 let us 

« hear the Hiſtory of that Day; I have a ftrange 
« Curiofity to know how you could kill your Time; 

and do, if ane find out the very belt Day you 

n. 

« If you n me, Madam, ed Booth, 
you muſt yourſelf be accountable for the Dulneſs 
| of the Narrative. Nay, I believe, you have im- 
« poſed a very difficult Taſk on me; for the greateſt 
« Happineſs 1s incapable of Deſcription.” 
| * Nay, nay, rephed ſne, I can gueſs at your 
| c greateſt Happineſs, but deſcribe as” much as = 

| * can.” © - 

) I roſe then, Madam, cry'd Booth, 
a O the Moment you waked, N gal 
\ © Miſs Matheavs.—— 

Perhaps not ſo, Madam,' ſaid he, but uſually 
I roſe between Five and SIX." 

I will have no fually, cry'd Miſs Mathews, 
* you are confined to a Day, and it is to be the beft | 
* and happieſt in the Year. 

* Nay, Madam, ' cries Booth, then I muſt tel! 

4 you the Day in which — was brought to Bed, 
after a painful and us Labour; for that 1 | 
© think was the happieſt Day of my Life.“ | 

I proteſt, ſaid ſhe, * you. are become Farmer 

* Booth, indeed. What a Happineſs have you paints 

ed to my Imagination You put me in Mind of a 

News Paper, where my Lady ſuch-a-one is deli- 

7 . of a Son, to the great Joy of ſome illuſtrious 
Family. 

* Why then, I do aſſure you, Miſs Mathews," cries 

* Boeth, © I fcarce know a Circumſtance that diſtin- 

* guiſhed one Day from another. The whole way 
one continued Series of Love, Health, and Trans 
* quillity.. Our Lives reſembled a calm Sea. 
* * The dulleſt of all Ideas, cries the Lady. 8 
II Eknow,' ſaid he, it muſt appear dull in De- 
e © ſcription; for who can deſcribe the Pleaſures 
* which the Morning Air gives to one in perfe& 
Health; the Flow of Spirits which ſprings . 
Ih | F 2 « from 
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from Exerciſe; the Delights which Parents feel 
from the Prattle, and innocent Follies of their 
Children; the Joy with which the tender Smile of 
a Wife inſpires a Huſband; or laſtly, the chear- 
ful, ſolid Comfort which a fond Couple enjoy in 
each other's Converſation.— All theſe Pleaſures, 
and every other of which our Situation was capa- 
ble, we taſted in the higheſt Degree. Our Hap- 
pineſs was, perhaps, too great; for Fortune ſeem. 
ed to grow envious of it, and interpoſed one of the 


moſt cruel Accidents that could have befallen us, 


by robbing us of our dear Friend the Doctor. 
I am ſorry for it, ſaid Miſs Mathezys.: He was 
indsed a valuable Man, and I never heard of his 
Death before.. | | 


+ Long may it be before any one hears of it, cries 


Booth. He is, indeed, dead to us; but will, L hope, 


F „ m a 'A 


% A W N MM & MGM «a M © ' 


F 
2 


enjoy many happy Years of Life. You know, 
Madam, the Obligations he had to his Patron the 
Earl; indeed, it was impoſſible to be once in his 
Company without hearing of them; I am ſure yon 
will neither wonder that he was choſen to attend 


the young Lord in his Travels as, his Tutor, nor 


that the good Man, however diſagreeable it might 
be (as in Fact it was) to his Inclinations, ſhould 


comply with the earneſt Requeſt of his Friend and 
Patron. i | e E 
© By this Means I was bereft'not only of the beft 


Companion in the World, but of the beſt Coun- 


ſellor ; a Loſs of which I have ſince felt the bitter 


Conſequence : For no greater Advantage, I am 
convinced, can arrive to a young Man who hath 
any Degree of Underſtanding, than an intimate 
Converſe with one of riper. Years, who is not only 
able to adviſe, but who knows the Manner of ad- 
viſing. By this means alone Youth can enjoy the 
Benefit of the Experience of Age, and that at 2 
Time of Life when ſuch Experience will be of 
more Service to a Man, than when he hath lived 
long enough to acquire it to himſelf. 
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From Want of my ſage Counſellor I now fell 
into many Errors. The firſt of theſe was in en- 
« larging my Bufineſs, by adding a Farm of 100/. 
« a Year«to the Parſonage ; in renting which I had 
« alſo as bad a Bargain as the Doctor had before 
« given me a good one. The Conſequence of which 
« was, that whereas at the End of the firſt. Year, I 
« was worth upwards of Fourſcore Pounds, at the 


End of the Second, I was near half that Sum 
© worſe (as the Phraſe is) than nothing. 


© A ſecond Folly I was guilty of, in uniting Fa- 


© milies with the Curate of the Pariſh, who had juft 


married, as my Wife and I thought, a very good 


© Sort of a Woman. We had not, however, lived 


one Month together before I plainly perceived this 


goo l Sort of Woman had taken a great Prejudice 
F aguinit my Amelia; for which, if I had not known 


ſomething of the human Paſſions, and that high 
Place which Envy holds among them, I ſhould not 


(have been able to account: For ſo far was my 


- - 


— 


Angel from having given her any Cauſe of Diſ- 
* like, that ſhe had treated her not only with Civili- 
* ty but Kindneſs. ; 

- * Beſides Superiority in Beauty, which, I believe, 
call the World would have allowed to Amelia, there 


was another Cauſe of this Envy, which I am al- 


* moſt aſhamed to mention, as it may well be called 
my greateſt Folly. , You are to know then, Ma- 
dam, that from a Boy I had been always fond of 
* driving a Coach, in which I valued myſelf on 


9 1 WE ſome Skill, This, perhaps, was an inno- 


© cent, but I allow it to have been a childiſh Vani- 


ty. As I had an Opportunity, therefore, of buy- 


ing an old Coach and Harneſs very cheap, (in- 


© deed they coſt me but Twelve Pound) and as EF 
+4 conſidered that the ſame Horſes which drew my 


Waggons, would likewiſe draw my Coach, I re- 
* ſolved on indulging myſelf in the Purchaſe. 
The Conſequence of ſetting up this poor old 
© Coach is inconceivable. Before this, as my Wife 
© and myſelf had very little diſtinguiſhed ——— 
8 | * irom 
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from the other Farmers and their Wives, either in 
our Dreſs, or our Way of Living, they treated 
us as their Equals ; but now they began to con- 


periority, and immediately began to envy, hate, 
and declare War againſt us. The neighbouring 
little Squires too were uneaſy to ſee a poor Renter 
become their Equal in a Matter in which they 


aroſe in me from the ſame Oſtentation, they began 
to hate me likewiſe, and to turn my Equipage into 
Ridicule : aſſerting that my Horſes, which were 
as well matched as any in the Kingdom, were of 
different Colours and Sizes; with much more of 
that Kind of Wit, the only Baſis of which is lying. 
- © But what will appear moſt ſurpriſing to you, 
Madam, was, that the Curate's Wife, who being 
lame, had more Uſe of the Coach than my /Ame- 
lia, (indeed, ſhe ſeldom went to Church in any 
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on the Occaſion, If ſhe had ever any Diſpute 
with Amelia, which all the Sweetneſs of my poor 
Girl could not ſometimes avoid, ſhe was ſure to 
introduce with a malicious Sneer, 7 my Hus- 
band aoth not keep a Coach, Madam.” * Nay, ſhe 
took this Opportunity to upbraid my Wife with the 
Loſs of her Fortune, alledging, © That ſome Folk 
mig/t have had as good Pretenſions to @ Coach as other 
Folks, and a better too, as they brought a better For- 


the Art of making Brick without Straw.” 8 
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and myſelf; but we, at laſt, experienced the miſ- 
© chievous Nature of Envy, and that it tends rather 
to produce tragical than comical Events. My 
« Neighbours now began to conſpire againſt me. 
They nick-named me in Derifion, THE SQUIRE 
„ FARMER. Whatever I bought, I was ſure to buy 
5 dearer; and when I ſold, I was obliged to ſell 

— | | cheaper 


ſider us as elevating ourſelves into a State of Su- 


placed ſo much Merit; and not doubting but it 


other Manner) was one of my bittereſt Enemies 


tune to their Hiſbandu. But that all People had not 


« You will wonder, perhaps, Madam, how I can 
remember ſuch Stuff, which, indeed, was a long 
Time only Matter of Amuſement to both Amelia 
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cheaper than any other, In fact, they were all u- 
« nited; and while they every Day committed Treſ- 
« paſſes on my Lands with Impunity, if any of my 
« Cattle eſcaped into their Fields, I was either fore- 
© ed to enter into a Law-ſuit, or to make amends 
four- fold for the Damage ſuſtained.' 
The Conſequences of all this could be no other 
than that Ruin which enſued. Without tiring you 
« with Particulars, before the End of four Years, I 
« became involved in Debt near 300. more than the 
Value of all my Effects. My Landlord ſeized my 
Stock for Rent; and to avoid immediate Confine- 
© ment in Priſon, I was forced to leave the Country, 
with all that I hold dear in the World, my Wife, 
and my poor little Family. 7 

© In this Condition, I arrived in Town five or fix 
Days ago. I had juſt taken a Lodging in the 
« Verge of the Court, and had writ my dear Amelia 
Word, where ſhe might find me, when ſhe had ſet- 
„ tled her Affairs in the beſt Manner ſhe could. 
* That very Evening, as I was returning Home from 
© a Coffee-houſe, a Fray happening in the Street, I 
* endeavoured to aſſiſt the injured Party, when I was 
* ſeized by the Watch, and after being confined all 
Night in the Round-houſe, was conveyed in the 
Morning before a Juſtice of Peace, who committed 
me hither; where I ſhould probably have ftarved, 
had 1 not, from your Hands, found a moſt unac- 
«< countable Preſervation.— And here, give me leave 
to aſſure you, my dear Miſs Mathews, that what- 
ever Advantage I may have reaped from your Mis- 
fortune, I ſincerely lament it; nor would 1 have 
* purchaſed any Relief to myſelf at the Price of ſee- 
ing you in this dreadful Place.“ | 

He ſpake theſe laſt Words with great Tenderneſs: 
For he was a Man of conſummate Good-nature, and 
had formerly had much Affection for this young La- 
dy; indeed more than the Generality of People are 
capable of entertaining for any Perſon whatſoever, 
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